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''Boldt" cried Jack, dashing in at the door, followed by Jennie Norris. "What in thunder arQ you
doing, Titus Granville?" The young :nascal paused with the hatchet uplifted,
gave a startled glance at the newcomers, then turned and :fled.
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By A SELF-MADE MAN
CHAPTER I.
THE YOUNG INVENTOR.

I

"I wish I had your head, Jack," -said Ed Risdon.
"What's the matter with your own head, old man?" inquired bis companion with a quizzical look in bis honest
blue eyes.
"There's nothing particularly the matter with it, only
it hasn't got the same kind of gray matter yours has."
"How do you know it hasn't?"
"I know it all right," replied Risdon with an emphatic
nod. "I can't figure out schemes and new-fangled ideas
the way you do. You've got the most wonderful nut of any
chap in Seaport."
"If you wasn't my best friend, I'd think you were kidding me."
"I'm not kidding you," answered Risdon solemnly. "Besides, I'm not the only one who has said the same thing
in different words. My father says you're a regular
genius."
"He said that, eh? I'm sure I'm very much obliged to
him for his good opinion."
"Then I heard Squire Norris say that you were a boy,
who was bound to make your mark."
"Did Squire Norris really say that?" asked Jack Rushton, looking particularly pleased.
"That's what he did. .And Jennie Norris says you're
the smartest boy in town."
"Oh, come now, Ed!" said Jack, with a flush, "you're
laying it on pretty thick, aren't you?"

"I'm only tciling the truth. In fact, everybody speaks
well of you except--"
"Except who?"
"Titus Granville. He's sore on you because Jennie
Norris prefers your company to his."
"Oh, he's always been down on me ever since I can remember. He doesn't think I'm good enough to associate
with. However, that doesn't worry me much. This is a
free country, and he's at liberty to keep his dist.an.ce."
• "The boys were talking the other day about how clever
you were in inventing things, when he chips in with one
of his sneering remarks. He said your models were only
playthings, and not worth patenting. That made me mad,
and I told him that he only said it because he was jealous
of your ability. He got as red as a boiled lobster and
called me a liar. I started for his scalp at that, and if it
hadn't been for the other fellows, who interfered, we'd have
had a mix-up."
"I'm much obliged to you, Ed', for standing up for me.
but I don't ·want you to get into trouble on my account,"
said Rushton.
"Don't you worry about me. As long as we are chums,
and I hope that will be for life, I won't allow any one to
run you down before me."
"Thank you, Ed. You're a true friend, old .fellow."
"Well, you'd do the same for me, wouldn't you?"
"Of course I would. I'd do most anything for you, Ed."
"I know one thing you wouldn't do," grinned Risdon.
"What's that?"
"J_;et me cut you out with Jennie Norris,"
"Oh, come now, you're always giving me a sly dig about
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"~ay, tha L was a funny thing, the going ashore ot th al
her. I aumil that I like ,Jeunie a whole Jot. She's one
schooner ~o near the light. The skipper said he couldn't
of the nicest girls in to·wn, if not the nicest."
''She's all right. I've hearu lots of people sa~ she's the see the Coffin Light at all tha.t night, owing to the fog.
prettiest girl in Sea.port. That's "·hy Titus Granville is which he and his crew declared to be as thick as pea 1;oup.
dead gone on her. But he hasn't any more chance with 'l'here are persons arounc;l here who have saicl that the~·
her than the man in the moon. She's got him sized up didn't believe the lamps were going all night., otherwif'r
to a hair. He thinks because his father is president of the captain must have seen the light."
"That's nonsense. The light was going all right Thr
the Seaport Bank that he's It. But that is where he's
awa.y off. A few fellows take their hats off to him, and investiga.tion proved jt. The fact of the matter is, that
flatter him vp, but I'll bet they're play,ing him for all the reflectors were not sh·ong enough to pierce the fog
they're worth . ·~
as far out as the schooner's track."
The two boys were slo1rl~- walking out toward the edge
"Ilow can you tell that?"
" I heard the evidence given on both sides and forme<l
of a line of precipitous cliffs that stretched np and down
the coast for miles, brol(en at irregular intervals by h'a.rbors, my own conclusions after visiting the lantern. At any
rate, the government has offered a reward for a more powerbays and estuaries of Yar:ying extent.
One of these breaks formed the harbor of Seaport, on ful grade of reflectors, and I'm going to try to win it."
"You are ! Why, you'll be up against some of the smartwhose horseshoe-like curvature was situated the town of
Sea.p ort.
est brains in the country."
"That doosn't wony me any, for I've got a schemr in
The entrance to the harboT, from headland to headland,
was perhaps half a mile across, and midwa.y between these hand that I believe to be a winner. I'm working on the
model now."
points, a short distance seaward, was Coffin Rock.
"You are ! You never told m.e a.nything a.bcn1t it before."
On this na.rrow ir:rnnite foundation rose a iall, white
"I didn't mean to tell you now, bnt it slipped out. It's
lighthouse known as· Coffin Light.
The boys were 1\iming for the nearest point to the light- a, great secret, and I don't want you to say a word about it."
house, which as ycl thr.v roulrl not see, owing to the lieight
"0£ course l won't, if you say so. You know you ~.n
of the cliff, and the fact that they wer asceucling a long, trust me, clon't you?"
· gentle slope.
"Yes. I'm sure I can."
"I wish you'd show me this model of yours," said Risclon
In fact, it was nol possible to see e1·en the lantern of the
light, the glass of which was now glistening iu the rays of ragcrly.
"I will as soon as I get it into proper Rhapc. At p'I'esent
ihe morning sun, from i.bis point until one got close to t.he
it is only on the stocks, as jt were. You wol11dn't nncloredge of the cliff.
"There's the J,;ight now." said Risdon, as he threw him- ·"tancl it, and I couldn't explain its efficiency until I had
self down at full length on the elastic i.mf. to lie gazing all the parts together."
at the brilliant blue Atlantic, stretching far :nvay to the
"When will yon lrnvc it all together?"
distant ~orizon, bathed in tho glowing sllnsh in e.
"I can't tell vou. It t.akcs time to work out mv idea.s,
.Tack Ru shton followed hif' companion's example. except and this is the n~ost important invention I've ever t~cklecl."
"I wasn't wrong when I said you hacl the most wonderful
that his eyes went no further seaward than the glittering
lantern of the lighthouse, in which ho seemecl to be lm- head o:f any person in Seaport. Why; if you won the government prize, your name would be in all the papers in the
eommonly interested.
The land ended a -few yards from where the lads lay as co1mtry. You'd make both fame and :fortune at one
suddenly as if it had been cut sharply off, and went down swoop."
perpendicula.-rly some two hundred and fifty feet .fo where
"'l'hat's what I'm aiming at. I want to in,ake my ma:rk
the transparent waves broke softly, with haJ'dly a sound, in the world."
, among the weedy rocks.
"You'll do it, 1'11 bet. even if you don't win this par"What are you thinking about, Jack?" asked Ed at ticular prize. So you think yon can make that light four
length.
i.imes as bright? I s'pose you mean to make the lamps
"I think I could make that lamp yonder give out four four times as big as they are now."
"Not at all. My plan is to use the same lamps that a.re
times as much light as it does now and pierce the fogs that
come this way occasionally," replied R.ushton thoughtfully. there now."
"'You could!" exclaimed his chum in surprise. "Why,
"Then I don't see how you are going to get a.round it."
i.he lenses and reflectors in that lantern are of the regulation
"Well, I suppose not. You said a while ago that you
~ quality, and are said to be as po;werful as any in the light- couldn't fig11re out schemes and new-fangled ideas the way
·house service."
I do," replied Jack with a smile.
"I won't deny that, Eel, but they can be jmproved just
"That's right. I can't. The wa.y you get at things is
the same."
like so much Greek to me. Why. it would give me a heacl"And you think you can improve them?"
Rche to think and stud~r how to bring about a. certain com"I am almost sure of it. I've examined them carefully. bination of principles until I got them all to work togeth€'r
I\·e drawings in my workshop that I securecl a month ago, like you do. I don't see how you, or · other people whose
when I was oni. to the light on the morning after the fog minds run in the same channel as yours does, manage to
when the three-masted schooner Sarah Richard:::on went get at results."
ashore clmrn yonder on tha.t patch of_ white beach which
"Some of the most important inventions in this world
you can't see from here."
have been constructed on simple lines, Take Eli Whitney's
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cotton gin, for instance. This was a machine he produced I branches of a stout cedar that grew out of the face of the
for separating the green seed from the cotton. Until he cliff several yards below, with a sheer drop of over 200 feet
put his mind on inventing such a machine the seed had between her and a patch of white beach tha.t the incoming
to be separated by hand, which was a slow and difficult job. tide was fl.owing over.
Granville made no reply, for he seemed paralyzed with
There ,was a continuous kick by Southern cotton growers
for some method by which the separa.tion of the seeds and fright.
"Good gracious!" cried Risdon. "How are we to reach
fibers couic1 be accomplished, yet nobody could !figure out
.
a practical method until Whitney got on the job. When her?"
There did not seem any way of reaching her without the
he exhibited his ma.chine, which actually did the work, it
was so simple that any fool almost could duplicate it. aid of a rope.
.
.
That's how he came to be beaten out oi the fruits of his
As long as she remained motion\ess she was comparabrain. I have no doubt that hundreds of people kicked tively safe, but who could say how long that might be?
.Jack, intent on her rescue, studied the face of the cliff
themselves when they saw how easy the thing could be
done because the idea never occurred to their: minds."
and finally made up his mind what to do.
"I guess it must be that some people are born with minds
"You'll have to help me, 'Ed," he said, kicking off his
built in that way, and you are one of them. You'll become shoes ancl tossing aside his jacket.
"What are you going to do?" <>eked Risdon anxiously.
a great man some day, while I'll neve:r be heard of outside
my friends and acquaintances."
"You're not going to try to reach her, µe you?"
"Oh, there are many other ways of becoming famous,
"Yes, I am," replied Jack resolutely. -"She's liable to
Ed. Inventors aren't i.he only ones, by long odds, and not come to her senses any moment, and if she should begin
all of them become generally known, by a good deal. It's to struggle, as she's likelv to, she'll slip out of the tree and
only the fellows who manage to fill some universal need that go clear to the beach below, which would mean certain
actually get into the limelight. The rest are probably luch.7 death to her."
if they make a living."
"But I don't see how you can go down with safety,"
"Well, you'll get into the limelight all right if you can remonstrated his chum, who felt decideclly nervous at the
increase the illuminating capacity of the American light- idea of such a thing on his friend's part.
"You watch me and you'll see."
house system," said RisClon, nodding his head conclusively.
At that moment the boys were startled by the shrill
"Do you really think you can do it?"
scream of a girl not far away.
"I do."
"But if you should lose your footing,'' said Risdon with
a shu dcler.
"I'll take care not to."
CHAPTER II.
"You might step on a loose stone."
"I'll test my footing as I go, you may clepend."
A LIFE FOU A LIFE.
"t haite to see you risk it."
.. "Well, I'd risk my life any day for her. I'd c1esuise
Both boys instantly sprang to their feet.
myself if I didn't try to save her."
"Some girl is in trouble up here," crieu Jack Rushton.
"But think of your mother, if you lost your life."
"Don't try to take the nerve out of me, Ed. I've simply
"Come on, Eel, we must go to her assistance.
A second scream, more thrilling than the first, reached got to save Jennie, if it can be done."
"What can I do to help you?"
their ears and urged them into a run.
"Lie fl.at on the grouncl at the edge of the cliff so as Lo
There were many stunted pine and cedaJ." trees an~ many
big boulders along the top of the cliffs, which prevented reach as low as you dare. Let Granville hold on to your
them from getting anything like a clear view ahead.
feet, so as to give you a purchase, and trust to my climbing
In a few minutes, however, they dashed out into an up with Jennie, if it is possible to do it, so that you can
open space and saw, not a girl, as they had expected, but reach her at the right moment."
"All right, Jack, trust to me."
a boy of about their own age, kneeling at the edge o·f the
Having arranged the preliminaries, Rushton let himseH
cliff, looking downward.
"Hello! What's the trouble?" cried Jack, as he came up. slowly clown over the edge of the cliff by the route he had
The boy looked up, and he and Ed recognized the white selected with his eye which would, if he was successful,
and frightened face of Titus Granville.
carry him to the roots of the tree.
It was an awful risk he was taking, but it was for Jennie's
"Save her! Save her!" ejaculated 'l.'itus, in a quavering
ancl excited tone.
sake.
"Who do you mean? Where is the girl who screamed
Down he went, slowly ancl deliberately, feeling his way
just now?"
with his toes while he held on carefully to the projecting
"Jennie Norris. She has Jallen down the cliff. and is rocks ancl the deeply rooted shrubs in his path.
Risdon watched him with his heart in his mouth.
hanging to a tree."
"Jennie Norris!" gasped Jack, his face turning white
What Granvi11e's feelings were only himself could have
and his heart almost ceasing to beat from a sudden fear for told.
Down-down-clown, with extreme care and weighing
the gifl he thought most of, next to his mo.ther. "How
came she to fall?" he a'sked, as he bent over and saw Jennie, I every move with due caution, Jack descended. the face of
motionless and apparently unconscious, caught in the the high cliff until at last he was close to the tree.
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Ile was noi. a moment too soon, for tlw girl 11·a5 peginning
She clung closer to hlm and bmied her head on his
io re1·ire.
shoulder.
J'lanting hi s feet against the roots of the cedar, Jack
"Hello, Jack!" came down Risdon's voice from a.hove.
reac:h ctl tloll'n and canghL Jennie in his arms.
Rushton shifted his position a little and looked up.
Then he looked up ancl saw the faces of the two boys
"Hello, Ed!" he replied.
above gazing fixedly down at him.
"You can't climb up, I'm afraid. Can you hold out there
ITe \\'aved one hand encouragingly at Risdon and waited 1mtil I run back to the nearest house for help and a rope?
for the girl to recover.
It will take half an hour at the best."
This she did in a moment or two.
"You'd better do it, Ed. It's too ris1.7 to try and climb
Ile had braced himself against the · cliff, with her head back with J ennie. We can hold out here as long as the tree
lying on his shoulder.
does, and I guess it's pretty solid."
When she opened her eyes they looked straight into his
"All right. I'm off!"
own.
Risdon darted at full speed, leaving Titus Granville
"Ja.ck," she mirrmured, an expression of puzzled sur- alone on the cliff.
prise coming over her pretty features.
That young rascal knew he would be in a peck of trouble
"Yes, .Jennie."
the moment the girl communicated the true facts of her
"·where am I ? \Vhat has happened?"
desperate peril to her father, and he cudgeled his brain
"You fell over the cliff, and--"
for some plan by which he could avoid the consequences
"I remember," she said, with a shudder, closing her of his folly.
eyes. "Titus Granville forced me over to the edge, the
He could not find any way out of his trouble unless
ground gave way, and I fell down-down. Oh .• heavens! through his father's influence, which he believed would
I thought--"
protect him.
Jack and Jennie remained in the same position :for a
· "Do you mean to say Granville was th e ca.use of your
fall?" cried Jack, his breast swelling with indignation apd matter of ten minu-tes, and the boy became conscious of a
resentment.
yielding of the roots under their feet.
His heart grew cold with apprehension, and he looked
"Yes. He was angry with me because I refu!<ecl to walk
with him. He threatened me and I laughed at him. Then a.roun<.l on the face of the cliff for something to help sushe grabbed me by the arms and I recoiled to the very eclge. tain their weight until help anived.
There was nothing that would answer the purpose su:ffiBut I was so frightened that I screamed out and stmgglecl
to get away. The earth suddenly fell away from under ci~ntly.
What were they to do?
my feet and I slipped out of his grasp. I felt myself fallIf the tree went they were certain to go with it.
ing, then it seemed that everything grew dark, and I reThe only thing that he saw to do was to climb up a bit,
membered nothing more till now. How was I saved?"
"You fell only about eighteen feet into this tree. Had ancl thus take his own weight from the tree, allowing
you missed it, you would ha.ve gone down to the beach and Jennie to hold on to one of his legs to sustain herself.
The serious question remained, however, whether he could
been killed. Ed Risdon and I were on the cliff and l1eard
you scream. We mshed oYer a.nd found Granville, who sustain himself, like a fly, against the fa.ce of the cliff for
any length of time.
told us you had fallen over."
Before he. could make any move in this direction the
Jennie had made no movement to release herself from
question was decided for him by the tree itself.
J ack's arms up to this point.
Now she seemed to recollect herself and blushed vividly. · There was a sudden snap and the tree swung downward,
moving in the arc of a circle.
"Let me go, Jack,'' she said sof1.ly.
Jennie screamed thrillingly as she grasped Jack tighter,
"I 'dare not, Jennie," he answered. "We are in a position of great peril. I climbed down the cliff to this tree and then both went down like a shot.
to save you, and here we are. I am not certain that I will
be able to get you to the top."
CHAPTER III.
The girl a.t these words woke up to the real facts of the
case which she had not taken in before.
IN THE DEPTHS OF THE CLIFF.
She had had the idea that they were on top of the cliff.
That Jack had in some way got her up from the spot
J ae:k threw out his hands instinctively, catching the
to which she had fallen.
of the tree as he and the girl slipped through
branches
She gazed out into the air surrounding them, and then
·
them.
turned her scared face toward her rescuer again.
He held on like grim aeath to the limbs, and both of
"Oh, Jack! she shuddered. "What are we to do? I
them were swung in under the spot where the roots were
am so frightened."
"Brace up, Jennie. I'll save you somehow. That's what imbecldea into ai1 indentation in the cliff, where they
landed on a sort of shelf that received and sustained them.
I came down here for."
'B'or some moments neither moved, then Jack, recovering
"And you risked your life .for me?" she murmured.
nerve and presence of mind, saw that their new position
his
long
as
you
forget
never
shall
I
!
Jack
you,
of
"How brave
was more secure than their former one bad been.
as I live-never!"
'J'he tree, relieved of their weight, clicl not give way
·•I would risk my life any ti.me for your sake, Jennie,"
entirely, but hung by a section of its roots.
he said earnestly.
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'I"hey had had a mighty narrow shave for their life, and
Granville, who had witnessed their unexpected disappearance, was sure they had goth gone down to their death, and
with pallid face and shaking limbs, he fled the spot.
"Jack!" gasped Jennie, shaking in every limb. "Where
are we now?"
"Safe ior the moment, at any rate," he answered.
Then he looked a.round.
Beldw them the innmning tide had completely covered.
the patch of beach.
Before them wa.s nothing but space, with the broad Atlantic stretched, smiling in the sunlight, to the ·horizon.
Above them was an arched roof of rock, and behind them
was a big hole leading somewhere into the cliff.
"You've saved my life a second time, Jack," said Jennie,
looking gratefully into his face.
"I haven't done anything more than I ought to do under
the circumstances," he replied.
Then, overcome by a. sudden impulse, he took her face
between his hands and kissed her.
"Oh, Jack!" she cried, blushing hotly.
"Well, don't I deserve that?" he asked her.
She hid her face on his shoulder again and threw one
arm around his neck.
It was evident that there wasn't much objection.
Jack waited till she raised her head.
"There's a big hole behind us leading downward and
into the cliff. I wonder where it goes to?"
Jennie turned around and looked into the opening with
no little curiosity.
"It looks dark and dismal," she answered. "Maybe it
goes way down under the cliff ever so far."
"If it only went to the shore," replied Jack, "I'd see
an easy way out o.f our difficulty when the tide ebbed."
' "How are we going to escape from this place?" she asked.
"Ed has gone to get help and a rope. He won't be back
for some time yet, for there's no telling where he can get
a suitable rope. He may have to go all the way to Seaport for it."
''But, Jack, when he comes back, he'll :find us gone and
the tree down. He'll think we fell to the beach and were
_washed away by the sea."
"That's so," replied Rushton, his face taking on a serious look, "I never thought of that. Besides, I doubt if I
could reach the rope from this shelf, if it was lowered down
the face of the cliff. We're more than a yard back from the
direct line that the rope would hang. We can't possibly
he seen from above, but we can be seen from the sea. That
won't do us any good unless a small boat was to come along
close in, and there isn't much chance of such a thing."
"Then what are we to do?" said Jennie anxiously.
"Don't worry. We'll get out of this all right, somehow.
We've got a good pa.rt of the clay before us yet. Let's sit
down inside there. It's as cheap as to stand."
Jack stepped over a narrow rocky barrier and led Jennie
inside.
A big flat rock offered an easy seat, and they took possession of it.
"This is a lovely place to look at the sea from," said the
girl. "I wouldn't mind it a bit being here if I knew how
we were to get home safe."
"I've a great mind to explore that hole a little wa~, "be
I

see where it leads to," said Jack. "You can remain here
while I'm poking around."
"I'm afraid to remain alone. You might fall into some
hole in the dark, and then I 'd never see you any more, and
I'd never get away from this place, either."
"Oh, I'll take ca;re of myself," replied Rushton reassuringly.
"No; if you're going deeper in to the cliff, I want to go
with you."
"Well, you can come, i.f you insist, but I'd rather you'd
stay until I see what the passage amounts to. It may only
run in a little way. In fact, I don't see any reason for it
going very far."
"I'd rather go, Jack," she said, talcing him by the hand.
"All right. As soon as you're rested we'll sta.r t."
"I'm ready to go now."
"Come on, then."
rl"hey rose and stepped forward into the gloomy and mysterious-looking passage.
Jack got his match safe out and struck a light to see
if any treacherous holes or crevasses lay close ahead of them.
When the match flared up they saw that the way was
clear as far as the light reached, at any rate.
The passage was about a yM'd wide, twice that in height,
and sloped gently downward.
While the sides and roof were formed of irregular rocks
and patches of eM'th intermingled, the floor was wonderfully smooth, though strewn with small stones and bits of
soil.
Soon after they had left the sun-lit opening it grew more
rugged, however, and less easy to proceed.
It was cumbered with stones of all sizes, these having
evidently fallen from the roof and sides.
The downward slant increased as they went on, and soon
became qu1te steep, winding, or rather shooting, off here and
there, after forming a deep and remarkably rounded hollow.
I can't understand how nature ever made such a passage
as this," said Jack, after they had stopped and viewed by
matchlight one of the peculiar hollows. "If this place was
down nearer the sea, I might think that in some way the
waves had in the course of hundreds of years eaten their
way in here. But that is out of the question, for the opening is more thap two hundred feet above the sea level. "
They met with a number of the curious hollows, while
twice they were brought to a stop by holes a yard or so
in depth that appeared in their path.
At the first o.f these holes, when Jack flared a match
Jennie exclaimed : "We can't go any further. Let us go back."
"Nonsense!" replied the boy. "It isn't deep at all."
To prove his words, he jumped into it, and then she
permitted him to swing her across to the other side, where
they resumed their downward journey.
The silence and weirdness of that tunnel made Jennie
r;ery nervous.
"Suppose the rocks and earth caved in behind us, we'd
never be able to return to the opening in the cliff," she
remarked apprehensiv.ely.
"Pooh! There isn't one chance in a hundre~ of such
a thing happening," laughed Jack.
"Don't you think we'd better go back?" she said.
"What for? I'd like to see this thing out."
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"But we've come clown an awful way," she protested.
"What's coming?" asked Rushton coolly, for he guessed
"We' re going right into the cliff further anc1 further. H's the origin of the noise.
just like being buried alive," she added, with a shudcler.
Re had an idea that the cliffs were honeycombed with
"Can't you trust me, Jennie?"
holes and marine caverns, and tha.t the sound was ca.used
"Yes, yes; but what's the use of going on?"
by the sea, now at high tide, forcing its way in through,
"Well, we'll go a little way further, and then we'll turn and then receding from, some passage whose to:g was almost
back."
on a level with the water.
After going on a short distance they_ c;µne to a sharp turn
T11e breathing sound was no doubt caused by the forcing
and the light of day sudj.enly fl.ashed into their faces.
o.f the air back when the water entered, and the snort was
It came through a small hole in the cliff side.
produced by a belated expulsion of the air.
Jennie clapped her hands joyfully.
Jack proceeded to explain the phenomenon to Jennie,
"How good it is to see the light once more!" she ex- saying that it was ridiculous to imagine that there was such
claimed. "The darkness made me feel frightened."
a thing as a sea monster coming t-0waJ.·d them along that
"You stand still and I'll climb up to that hole, if I can, passage.
and see how far down we a.re. We haven't been going
The girl was finally convinced that her fears weTe
deeper into the cliff, but have been keeping parallel with it. groundless, and they resumed their walk a.long the tunnel.
It would be fine if we could find an opening near enough
As they proceeded the sound grew louder and louder,
to the shore for us to escape through," said Jack.
showing that they were drawing nearer and nearer to the
"It would, indeed," she replied in a brighter tone.
sea level.
Rushton found no great difficulty in getting up to where
"I wouldn't be surprised but we may be able to get out
he could support himself while he thrust his head and at that hole whence comes the noise, when the tide is lOw,"
shoulders out of the opening.
said Jack to encOl\lrage his companion.
"We've come down about a hundred feet, I should think,"
"And will we be a.ble to walk around the foot of the
he said, turning around and addressing his companion. cliffs to the harbor?" she asked.
"We're a.t a different part of the cliff altogether. There's
"I won't say as to that, but I hope so," he answered.
a line of rocks below around which the sea 1s eddying.
"If we were caught by the next tide, we'd be drowned."
There's no sign of the lighthouse from this spot, but I see
"I don't think so. There are a lot o.f rocks, the top of
a schooner, about a mile out, making for the harbor, and which are above high-water mark, on which we could take
there's another one still further out."
refuge in case of emergency."
After seeing all tl1c-re was to be seen, he returned to the
At length they were quite close to the noise, which revergirl and suggested that they continue on down, in hoµe berated in a hollow way through the passage.
that they might find a chance to get out near the water
A faint, damp, salt odor of seaweed also struck upon
· level. Jennie offered no objection now that she saw that their nostrils as a puff of air was suddenly wafted into
they were not going deep into the bowels of the cliff, so their faces.
they resumed their way a.long the passage, which became
"We're close upon the sea, Jennie," cried Jack
as dark as ever after they left the opening.
He struck another match and they saw what appeared
Suddenly a noise, terrifying to tbe girl, reached their to be the end of the Jong passage within a foot or two
ears.
of them.
It sounded afar off, and was like the deep and labored
They advanced quickly, and ere the match expired they
breathing of some la.rge animal.
perceived a vaulted sea ca.v ern before tbem.
"What's that?" faltered Jennie, pressing close to her
It was floored with ha.rd, smooth, white sand, running
companion and gripping his a.rm convulsively. "Oh, dear! upwaJ:d at a steep angle.
don't let's go any further."
The water, of a deep green color and covered with little
Jack stopped and listened attentively.
flakes of foam, rushed 11p about two-thirds of the cavern
It was certainly a most peculiar and disquieting sound and then retreated again to some distance.
in tha.t heretofore stilly passage.
'
When the water was up the place was dark, when it reIt came straight up to them from the depths ahead, and ceded a soft, mellow light permeated the gloom.
This caused the presence of a hole connected with the
Jennie fancied that it was corning nea.rer every moment.
"Do come back, Jack. I am sure there is some horrid sea, and through which the water came and went in pulsasea monster coming to.ward us."
tions as regular as clockwork.
At that moment a deeper note, like a long-drawn-out
The noise was almost thunderous in the cavern,
it
snort, came resounding up the passage, and Jennie uttered was deflected from the roof and sides.
a suppre13sed scream.
"I think we'll sit clown and take a rest, Jennie," said
Jack. "It will be some time yet before the ebb sets in.
iVhen it does, this marine cave will gra.c1ually get lighter
and the noise will stop."
CHAPTER IY.
As Jack squatted in the sand his hand came in contact
with a bit of rope.
A'r TfTE SE.\ LE'\EL.
For want of something better to do, he drew it towards
hini and found that it measured several yards in length.
''Oh, Jack, J ack!" she criecl beseechingly, "do let's nm
"I dare say this place is full of odds and ends of wreck1.iark. It's coming!"
age," he said.
·

for

'A. WINNING RISK.
"T can see piles of. wood," said the girl, "heaped all
about us."
"It's '"onderful what a. lot of driftwood finds its way
ashore all along the coast. Gra.cious knows where .it all
romes from. Once on a time a large part represented the
wrecks of vessels, but nowadays ther.e isn't so much of that"
Jennie called his attention to the roof when the pale,
~oft light suffused the place.
They were fascinafod for a time by its appeamnce.
It seemed to be all in motion-lights ai1d shadows chasing each other, opening, closing aml interlacing in the
most wonderful way.
"Jsn't it beautiful !" cried the girl.
'They talked for a while about wonderfol mal'ine caverns
they ha cl rea.d of, and other things, aml ihen Jack got up
and stretched himself.
He walked clown to the water's edge , to see if the tide
had commenced to turn yet.
To the left he noticed a narrow passage, lit by a soft,
green light, whic11 came through n low arch.
"Come here, ,Jennir; J believe there's another and lighter
ca.vc next to this."
Entering anu passing through the passage, the girl ut1ercd a cry of ·delight, for before them was another cavern,
of ample dimensions, whose low, flattened roof was glorious
with a lovely, e,rcr-changing pattern, formed by the reflection of the sunlight from the waves outside.
The ca.Yem ran in for probably a hunc1rccl feet, and was
so low in spots that Jack could easily touch the roof.
Apparently, from· the state of the sand, it was never
fully invaded by the highest tides.
Jack and his fair companion coultl see right out over the
Atlantic, which on that day \vas almost as smooth as a
mill pond.
How much of the entrance waR covererl by the sea, which
played among the rocks outside ancl•rippled gently ov~' the
r;andy :floor for a number of yards from the opening, neither
could tell, bnt they judged that the entrance was much
wider than it was high.
"'Phis 'Yill be just the place to get out at when the ticle
is low," saic1 Jack, as they sat upon the sanr1 and watched
the waic:r advance and retreat near their feet.
"Do you think the water will get low enough to let us
out?" asked Jennie dubiously.
"Why not? It drops several feet along this coast," replied Jack.
"But it may be so deep around 1ihe entrance that we can't
get out."
"I guess I can wade out and carry you, if that is necessary."
"And suppose it's too deep for that?"
"Then we'll try the opening in the cave we just left."
"And suppose we can't escape that way, either," persisted the girl.
"Now suppose you quit imagining hard luck," laughed
Jack.
"The tide is going out. It doesn't come up as far as it
did when we first sat here."
Jack watched the insweeping water a little while without
speaking, and then told Jennie that she was right.
"Say," he said all of a sudden. "Do you know I forgot
all about Ed and the rope and help he went to fetch. He

must have got back to the top oE the cliff long before this .•
Then, of course, he saw that the tree 1ras gone over and
hanging downward . Naturally he thnks that we took a
tumble to the beach, and that \\~C are food for the lobsters
in this neighborhood by this time. He'll report the fortR
in Sea,p ort, and then my mother nrnl vom folks will be all
broke up.('
"'
"Poor }Japa and mammn," said Jcnuie. :feeling as if slic
ll"a n tecl to cry. "They'll feel <l rea1l fully."
"When we get back ~o town I ought to put it all oYcr
Titus Granville for being the cause of all thiR trouble."
"I mean never to speak to him ag-ain as Jong as I li Ye."
said Jennie emphatically.
"'l'hat isn't half pm1ishment e>nough for the rascal. 'I'he '
idea of taking such chances to frighten you into doing
what he wanted you to do. Well, he'll hea.r from me, nll
right. I don't care if I have a rnn-in with him over it."
"His father might make 'trouble for you."
"I don't see what he could c1o, If I ha.ve n. scrap with Granville, it will be a fair one. an.d the fellow that gets
whipped will have no cause to complain."
"What's tha.t da.r k spot' over in the corner?" asked Jennie, suddenly changing the toptc.
Rushton looked in the direction she pointed.
"Give it up. Want me to go over and see?" he asked.
"It looks like a hole to me."
"I guess that's what it is. I'll take a look.
He got up ~md walk!>d over to the spot.
It was .a hole, beyond a doubt, and 'he got down on his
hands and knees to look into it.
·
It was large enoµgh to crawl into eastly, and something
induced Jack to do so.
As it was dark a.s pitch, he crn.wled forward with great
care.
Suddenly he butted his head against a. granite wa,.11.
"I reckon this is as far as I can go," he muttered.
He stretched out his hand to feel a.bout, and found that
the tunnel branched off sharply to the left.
In a spirit of adventure, he followed the turn and soon
saw light directly ahead .
He cra.wled ou and thrust his head out of the opening.
He fo1md hinlself looking into still another cave facing
on the sea.
But it was not entirely in a sta.te of nature as the others
/
were.
' .
There were lots of signs to show that the place was occupied b:x somebody, much to Rushton's astonishment.
On piece of canvas in a secluded comer were bolts of
silk and other dress ma,terial piled several feet high.
There was also a whole stack of green pasteboard boxes,
such as Jack had ·often seen in drygoods stores.
There was a lot of other stuff in the corner-enough.•
Jack thought, to start a small store.
The sandy floor, instead of boing smooth and sea swept,
was covered with footmarks leading from the narrow entrance of the sea imrnrd to where the goods and boxes were
piled.
There were also severnl empty champagne cases strewn
about, a.p.c1 a couple of liquor barrels, on the top of one of
which stood an unlighted lantern.
The pla.ce looked like a stora.ge wareho11se on a small
scale.
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"\\"e onghL to m« 1:c 1 ::;oor1 ba.ul oul of this job, Damon,"
"What the dickens does all this mean?" Rushton asked
himself as he gazed around the cave and noted all the said the man who hacl spoken first.
"'lhcro isn't u1w doubL of it 'l'he'e bolts of silk are o.f
var+ous articles it contained.
the finest quality ~d should fetch a good figure."
"It was lucky that we discovered this cave and landed
all the swag here or we ·should have been in jail now."
CHAPTER V.
"Right you arc. 'rhe Sea.p ort authorities must have got
word early to be on the lookout for any strange craft putJACK MAKES A REMARKABLE DISCOVERY.
ting in there, for we hadn't been more than an hour at
anchor before the cops boarded us with a search warrant.
Finally ~ack's curiosity induced him to creep out into If the stuff had been in the bold, it would have been all
the cave and make a closer examination of the place.
day with us. Our carefulness in removing every scrap of
His heart beat fast with excitement as he stood in tlrn eviLlence saved our bacon. This cave may be known i.o some
middle of the cavern, looking around and pr~tty well taking of the fishermen, but I doubt if the detectives would dream
in at a glanc«that it was larger and more commodious than that the stolen goods a.re hidden here, even if they learned
the one he had just quitted.
of the existence of the place."
The packages, boxes and other stuff were fenced in, as it
The two men sauntered down to the boat, lit a cigar each,
were, by a projecting spur of rock, and behind them he and seated themselves on the gunwhale, where they continwas now able to see through the transparent gloom that the ued to converse.
place ran back for some distance till flooring a.nd roof
Jack could no longer hear what they said, but he had
met.
heard enough to convince himself that all the goods in the
Jack walked over and examined the goods.
cave were the proceeds of a robbery committed by the two
"All new stuff," he muttered, "just as it came from the well-dressed men, no doubt at Rockland.
makers. What in creation is it stored in this out-of-the"It is probably lucky for me that they did not notice
way place for? Who could have brought it here, and why my presence here or there might have been something doing
did they do it? I'll bet there's some mystery in this thing. I wouldn't like. I ho:ee they won't take it into their heads
I'd like to discover what it is."
to come back again and look the stuff over closer, for in
On looking closer at the articles, he noticed a label on that case they would certainly get on to me, and I could
some of the packages reading: "Carson & Co., Rockland." hardly stand off the two of them. I wonder how long they
Rockland, as J a<;k well knew, was a good-sized town a mean to remain here. J ennic will be getting nervous over
few miles to the north off of Penobscot Bay.
my absence. She won't know but something har happened
He was not aware, however, that Carson & Co. was a well- to me. If I don't return to her soon she is bound to grow
·known drygoods establishment of that place.
worried and frightened. But I can't make my way over
While·be was examining· the goods a small rowboat, with to that hole while these men are here. They'd notice me
two smartly dressed men at the oars, was rowed into the ricrht away and would nab me before I could get out of
• '
0
mouth of the cave and beached on the sand.
their reach. Even if I eluded their grasp, they'd follow
The men ~prang .o ut and, securing the painter around me into the other cave. No, I'll have to remain quiet until
a stone, advanced up to the ca.ve toward the spot where they take to their boat."
the goods were piled.
Ten or fifteen minutes passed away and the men conAt the moment, Rushton happened to be standing behinc1 tinued to talk and smoke.
the pile of cloth bolts, and he was unaware of their presApparently they were in no hurry to make a move.
ence, as they were of his, until he heard their voices close
"I wish they'd go," muttered Rushton impatiently. "I
,
at hand.
want to go back to Jennie. The tide is going out fast, too,
He was so startled by their unexpected appearance that and it will soon be low enough for us to start along the
instead of immediately showing himself, as under ordinary foot of the cliffs toward the harbor. It must be getting
circumstances he would have done, he stood quite still, as on toword or.e o'clock, and I'm beginning to feel hungry.
if spellbound.
Then onr folks have probably got word from Ed by this
"When do you think it will be safe to move this stuff?" time a.bout the trouble that overtook us, and goodness knows
o.ne of the newcomers asked the other as they stood near how they are feeling about it. Mother will be simply wild,
the bo:xes and other merchandise and looked it over.
and it may take hours before we can get back and let all
"Not for a week yet," replied the other. "Th.ere are a know we're safe and sound."
couple of Portland detectives on the job, and I saw one
It was awfully tiresome to stand doing nothing behind
of them in Seaport this morning."
pile of goods, not knowing what might happen next,
that
"It won't do to carry it into Boston. Tlrn police are,
cl certain that by this time Jennie was wildly anxious
an
no doubt, on the watch for the goods there. We mu~t run
over his absence.
it into New York by way of the Sound, and land it someBut J a.ck didn't 'see how he could help himself.
where along the Harlem River, after we ha.ve made arHis 011lv course was to make the best of the situation.
rangements for its disposal through some auction house.
the ~eantime the wind had risen into a stiffish breeze
In
While we're here we ought to scrape these labels off the
ruffled the face of the Atlantic with numberless
now
and
boxes."
whitecaps.
"Yes. They've got to come off before the goods are sent
The water which had hitherto ebbed and fl.owed so calmly
to a salesroom."
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into the caves came <lashiug inlo them with some power,
though receding grachally al=' the ii<lc got lower and lower.
A;; Jack awoke io the foci of the changed conditions he
realized that thrir projected trip over the rocks and patches
of sand along the base of the huge cliff would be attended
with much inconvenience, if not actual danger.
Besides, there was no certainty that they would be able
to reach the harbor by that precarious route.
They might be cut off at a dozen places by breaks in the
rocks and sandy shore-a by no means improbable contingency, for he did not know the exact conformation of the
base of the cliffs, never having been that way in his life.
At the best it looked like a dangerous venture, only to
be undertaken because there was no other way of escaping
from their unfortunate predicament.
As Jack believed their only chance lay while the tide was
at its lowest point, he grew nervous and frightfully impatient as time slipped away and the two men remained iCily
smoking alongside their boat.
Several times he was on the point of showing himself
and chancing the consequences, but he held back, fearful
that that mignt spoil everything.
He did not think so much of himself as of Jennie.
He was her only protector and stand-by in this emergency, and he could not .afford to place her in a more
desperate situation than she already was in.
At this stage of the game he su~denly heard the girl's
voice calling to him in accents that showed she had grown
frightened at his belated return.
Prom the nearness of the sound it struck Jack that she
had crawled part of the way into the narrow tunnel.
"Jack ! 0 h, J aek ! Where are you?" she cried.
"My goodness l They'll h~ar her as sure as thunder !"
he breathed.
He looked around the pile of goods and the spur of tock
to see if they had taken notice.
'11 hey had not as yet, for the splashing of the water
against the rocks drowned the hail in their ears.
"Jack! Jack! Oh, Jack!" came again from Jennie,
who seemed to be working her way through the tunnel.
"She's coming through the hole after me," palpitated
Rushton nervously. "The moment she sticks her head out
at this end she'll see them and they'll see her. Then the
fat will be in the fire and there'll be trouble to burn."
In a few minutes Jennie cried out again.
She was nearly through the tunnel and her hail was
heard by the two men.
T·hey satrtecl to their feet in consternation ancl listened.
"What tvas that, Morris?" asked the man,named Damon.
"Give it up. Sounded like a woman's voice calling somewhere up in the cave."
"It can't be. 'There's no one here but ourselves."
"Well, you heard it, didn't you, as plain as I did?"
"Hello! What's that yonder? Something is coming out
uncler the rock through that hole. What the deuce is it?"
They gazed with astonished and staring eyes, and as
Jennie turned her face towards them they saw that it was
a girl's countenance.
"Jack, arn you there?" she asked, crawling completely
out and getting on her feet.
'The two rascals were astounded.

IUSI~.

CHAPTER VI.
THE ESCAPE.

As she began to advance toward the two men they.started
toward her.
Then she saw they were st,rangers and stopped.
"Hello, young lady, what brought you here?" demanded
Damon, not over-politely.
'"'I came after Jaek," answered Jennie. "Have you seen
him?"
",Tack! What J ack?"
"Jack Rushton. He's a boy."
"There isn't any boy here," replied Morris.
Nevertheless he looked around the cave suspiciously.
"He must be here somewhere. He crawled through that
hole half an hour ago."
"Oh, he did,"·sa.id Damon. "Take a look around, Morris. Maybe he's hiding behind those bolts of cloth. How
did you and this Jack get down under this cliff?"
"We came down through a long tunnel from near the
top of the cliff."
Damon stare~1 at l!er.
Her statement seemed incredible to him.
"ls that hole the end of the tunnel?" he asked her.
"No. 'rhere are two other caves, smaller than this, on
the other side of that wall through which that hole runs."
This was news to Damon, but then he was not much
acquainted with the cliffs-the sum total of his knowledge
was concentrated in this cavern.
The entrance to the next cave he had seen, but took it
for a shallow hole in the cliff into which the sea eddied
at high tide.
Further conversation with the girl was interrupted by an
exclamation from his companion, as Jack, finding that he
was sure to be discovered, jumped into view.
Morris, with an imprecation, made a grab at him; but
Rushton eluded him and ran over to Jennie.
"Oh, Jack!". she cried joyfully. "Where have you been
all this time?"
Rushton did not answer her, as his attention was wholly
centered on the two men, wondering what action they would
take.
They didn't leave him long in doubt.
"Grab him, Damon!" cried Morris.
Damon attempted to., but met with no better success
than hi s partner in guilt.
Jack dodged him and, reaching Jennie, seized her by
the a.rm and ran her down to the boat.
"Why, Jack!"· she cried, greatly astonished by the proceedings. "What is the matter?"
"Jump into the boat, quick!" he exclaimed, as a sudden
plan of escape occurred to his mind.
He half-lifted the surprised girl in and then picked up
pieces of stone and began firing them at the rascals as they
ca.me rushing at him.
His aim was pretty accurate, and they stopped to dodge
·
·
the missiles.
and
face
the
of
side
One of the stones hit Damon on the
drew blood.
Another narrowly missed Morris's head.

10

- --- -- - - --- --

~~~~~~-

As Jack was in dead earnest he hall them guessing where
lie wa::; bee;orning con.scir>:ti'\ or tlie fad. tli<tl he had tackkd
the next projectile would land.
a job that was going to giYe him <t whole Joi of trouble.
As soon as he had thrown them into a momentary conRe was also conscious that he was not showing up very
fusion the bo~· tnrne<l around and cast the boat's painter well in the eyes of his pretty passenger, and this <lidn 't
off the rock.
improve his feelings.
'l'hen, put ting l1is :-:houlcler to the hows, he shoved the
He found that his way was literally strewn with dangers
light boat info the water.
.
in the shape of sharp rocks, a collision with any one of
The rascals perceiYing his object, eame at him with cries which was liable to send the boat to the bottom.
of rage in :m effort to head him off.
What he should have done was to have headed directly
They rni-s;;ed their mark by a hair, for as the boat floated out t.o sea until he got well out beyond the bristling perils
ont at the mouth of the cavern Jack followecl it into the of cliff navigation.
water and then sprang on board.
Then he would have had a clear course before him.
Seizing ap oar, he pushed it <lown into tlw 1rnter and
.Jack' inexperience at boating told greatly against him
Bhoved off Qi1t of the rascals' reach.
in this emergency.
His mm1ee111·er hacl been en! irely snc·re~;:;ful, and what
Reing ont of his element, he felt more or Je,,;s like a fool,
was cmi1acntl v sa 1isfacton, he harl ~N·urrrl a boat '>l'ith notwithstanding the splencli<l courage and nerve with which
which th~y c~ulcl reach ti1e harbor and the town beyond he was gifted.
without facing the uncertain cliffirnltiPs arnl dangers of
The current swung the boat around another rock, which
the base of the cliffs.
sn·aped her gunwhale and would have injured one of JenJ ennie, of course, couldn't unclerstancl the unusual siin- nie's hands if she hadn't snatchc1l it away just in time.
ation.
.Tack ceased attempting to row and, taking one of the
The efforts of the two men to pounce on her companion oars, devoted his energies t.o k<'f'ping the boat off the rocks
had been plain to her, but why they wanted to catch him as sho was carried along close in Llhore.
was a profound mystery to her. .
Fortunately, the trend of the current was toward the
She could not help feeling that something was amiss.
mouth of the little harbor, tl1ough sometimes they were
Her satisfaction at being once mor~ with Jack, about . swept .back over a small portion of the course they had come.
whom she had been much worried during the greater part
'I'hey soon approached a projecting spur of the cliff which
of the last half hour, overcame all other considerations.
looked rather dangerous in the boy's eyes.
The men stood at the entrance of the cavern in wrathful
"Oh, Jack, we're going ashore!" cried Jennie, as the
di~comfiture, shaking their fists at Rushton.
boat was swept close in toward the rock.
As a matter of course, he paid not the slightest attention
Rushton made no reply, but poised his oar, ready to
to them, ancl a moment later the strong current that ran fend off.
along the base of the cliffs whisked tbe craft and its occuWhen within a few yards of the cliff the current branched
pants out of their sight.
off around the spur, making a ~weep that carried them not
Jack was not much of a boatman, notwithstanding that only clear of it, but many yards out into clear water.
he had livecl the greater part of his life wHhin sight of
.Jack immediately took advantage of that to get both
the sea.
oars into the water and resume rowing.
The water had no great attractions for him except as
'"rhere's the lighthouse, Jack," exclaimed the girl, as
viewed from the shore.
Goblin Light came into view ahead.
However, he thought, as he got out the other oar, that
'l'hat wa good news to the boy, who knew that they
any one conlcl hanl11P a rowboat. aml he -proceeded to pro- ~ere not far from the mouth of the harbor.
pel his little craft along.
Better even than that was the fact that they had been
· He soon found, ho~ever, that it wn;:; not as eas>· as he S'>Y<'pt dear of the rocks and some little distance out from
had calculated on.
'
the cliffs. '
While the cl rift of the tide was off-shore, the counter
"Oh, Jack, look, look!" cried Jennie suddenly. "There
nttraction of the swirling currents among the rocks both- are a lot of people on the top of the cliff. There's the
errd him not a little.
hanging free away up there, and the bole through which we
'rhcn, as l1is back was to the bow, he co11ldn't see where rntcred the cliff must be right behind it, though I cannot
he was going, and before he knew where he was the boat sec it. 'I"hat 's where I fell and you climbed down to save
slid up on a smooth submerged rock and nearly spilled him- me. 'T'he people must have come there to look at the ~pot
se1f and Jennie into the sea.
1rherc we haw been repo1ied to have fallen down."
rrhc girl uttered a little scream and held on tightly to
Rushton stopped rowing al1C1 looked over his shoulder in
the gunwhales with both hands.
the direction indicated by the girl.
T·hc boat lrnng for a moment bow on to the rock and
Sure enough, there was a dozen or more figures 250 feet
then slid off into deep water, where the current whisked np in the air stancling around at the very spot where Titm;
her stern around and bumped it against another rock.
Granville ha.d caused a.11 the trouble.
"Oh, dear'. vVhere are you going to, Jack?'' she asked,
Whether Eel Risdon 1ras one of them. ,Tack couldn't make
8omc:1rhat frightened.
out at that distance.
Thrn she gave another scream, for a wave striking the
"We'cl better wave our arms at them," said Jack. "Mayrnck i!eluged her with spray.
be we can make them understand who we are."
'I lie frr-;hening breeze and the novelty of his occupation
He stopped rowing and, making a funnel of his two
bolhercd the boy not a little.
hands, shouted upward.
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to Jack Rushton's recital oi his own and Jennie's hairThen he and Jennie gesticulated wilJ their arms.
The attention of the people above was soon attracted to breadth escape from a terrible death, and their subsequent
them, but though Jack and J cnnic were well known in escape from the ledge far up the cliff through the unsusSeaport, the distance was too great for theiT features to pecteu tunnel to the caves down on the sea line.
"Dern my picter !" exclaimed the grizzled owner of the
be recognized, and the observers above thought them just
"whoever knowed before that there was an inside
sailboat,
a boy and girl out rowing, though no cloubt they considered that the young people had taken long chances going to that there cliff."
"It's a narrow, sloping tunnel," sai.d Jack. "How it
outside the ha.rbor in such a small boat.
"There's some more people at the foot of the cliff,'' said came to be there is most astonishing, but I'm not going to
worry myseH about the m_atter. It carried J ennie a.nd me
.Jennie presently. "I guess they're loo)dng for us."
"Then I'm going to row in and let them know we're down to the shore, and that's enough, I glless."
".And where did you find the rowboat?" asked Squire
sa.fe."
Norris.
pulled
and
head
Accordingly Rushton altered the boat's
''That's another story, sir. It belongs to a couple of
in shore.
There were several fishermen ancl others walking about. rascaJly thieves who have robbed some store in Rockland,
A sailboat in which they had evidently come from town I guess, for they've got a whole lot of stuff hidden in one
of the caves."
was moored close to a strip of sandy beach.
T'he squire instantly pricked up his ears.
The approach of the rowboat was observed, but the
"They must be the men, then, who robbed Carson & Co.'s
searchers at the base of the cliff supposed it contained two
clrygoods store tbree nights ago."
young persons drawn there by curiosity.
"That was the name I saw on several labels attached fo
Jennie's sharp eyes soon singled out her father, Squire
Norris, the chief la.wyer and a justice of the pea.ce of a number of fiat, green boxes piled up next to a lot of bolts
of stuff that looked like silk."
Seaport.
"There's no doubt but that is the stolen property. Are
"There's my f~.ther" she screamed. "Father, father!"
thieves in the cave now, do you know?"
the
eagerly.
a.nus
two
she cried, waving her
"They are. We .had a narrow. escape from them."
In another moment or two the girl was recognized by her
"You say this rowboat is theirs. T'hey must have a larger
almost distracted parent, and he dashed down to the water's
craft, too. Is it do·wn there?"
edge in his eagerness to clasp her in his arms.
"No, sir. I think it must be in the harbor. They inIt was as i£ she had come back to him from the dead,
so sure had he been that his child had gone to destruction tended to carry the goods to New York City an~ sell them
there. I overheard them talking about the matter."
clown the ,cliff.
"Do you think they can escape without the rowboat?"
"Father, father!" again exclaimed Jennie, half rising
"They may reach town by walking along the base of the
in the boat as it was pulled in to the strip of bea.ch by
cliffs at the present state of the tide, just as J ennie and I
Jack's lusty strokes.
Squire Norris dashed into the water and grabbed Jennie calculated on doing."
"It can't be did," interjected the owner of the sloop,
in his arms.
a.t no stage of the tide. There's places that can't be
"not
escape?"
you
did
How
"My child! My dear little girl!
crossed unless you swim, and that's dangerous in the cur"Jack saved me," she said, clinging around his neck.
"Jack, my lad,'' said the squire, his voice husky with rent that sweeps along there."
"Then they're trapped," said Squire Norris. "That will
emotion, grasping the boy by the hand as he stood in the
bfu good news for the police who are on the lookout fo.r the
bow of the boat, "how did you save my Jennie?"
"By ho.Jding on to her and clinging to the tree till it rascals. Carson & Co. have offered $500 reward for information leading to the capture of the burglars and the
landed us on a shelf under a projecting rock."
"But how did you get down? And this boat, how did recovery of their property. I M:iink you wiU be entitled to
that. At a.ny rate, I'll see that a claim is put in for it in
you come by it?"
"That's foo long a story to tell yon here, sir. If you your interest as soon as the men are caught and the goods
will come back with us, Jennie will tell you all about it." brought to town."
"I wouldn't mind making $500," laughed Jack. "It
"Not in that boat. You'll sail back with us in the
come in quite handy about this time."
would
once.
at
town
to
sloop. Come, my men, let ;us return
"I have no doubt but it will be a.wa.rded to you," replied
There is nothing now to detain us here, for, thank Heaven,
.
both my child and her brave yo1mg rescuer a.r e saie ancl Squire Norris.
"Do you know if Ed Risdon carried the news of my supuninjured."
,
The men gave a: dheer to testify to their ~atisfaclion over posed death to my mother?" asked Jack.
"No. I told him not to go near your mother. That I
the unlooked-for result, and as soon as all were on board
the sailing vessel, and the ro·wboat seemed to her stern, would break the news to her myself if it was found past
all doubt that you and Jennie were dead."
she put off and steered for the mouth of the harbor.
"Thank you, sir. I hope she hasn't learned the news
any of the neighbors. It would oiJlly cause her needfrom
CHAPT ER VIL
less suffering."
JACK REACHES ROME.
As soon as the sloop touched her W'harf Jack sprang
There was great joy on Squire Norris's face as he held ashore, and bidding Jennie and her father good-by he
Jennie close to him and, with all hanc1s abo·ard, listened started for his home as fast as he could cover the ground.
1
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When he rushed into the house he found several women went down," said Ed, eager to learn the particulars of the
present and his mothe:r'almost frantic.
thrilling conclusion oi the cliff incident.
"You'd never guess what happened lo us after you left
It was just as he had feared. Some of the gossiping
neighbors had heard the news, and of course the very first for help if you lived to be a thousand years old," replied
thing they did was to rush in and condole with Mrs. Rush- Rushton. "Draw up your chair, and I'll go over the story
again for your benefit." ·
ton over the presumed death of Jack.
Risdon was intensely interested i~1 his chum's account of
The appearance of Jack altered the whole complexion
of matters.
that tunnel down the interior of the cliff.
"Gee! I'd like to have been with you," he exclaimed . .
His mother screamed and threw her arms around him.
"You only think you would, Ed. You wouldn't have
"They told me you had fallen from the cliff with Jennie
take11
tha.t c1rop with the tree, even if you'd known there
Norris," sobbed Mrs. Rushton, clinging to him.
was
a
shelf ready at band to catch you, which we didn't
· "They told you a heap more than they ought to have
done,'' replied Jack, gazing angrily at the assembled women know till we landed on it, for all the tunnel adventures
who were now waiting for a chance to tender their con- in the world."
"Well, I don't think I would," admitted Risdon.
gratulations. "The 'old cats!" he muttered to himself.
When Jack described the caves, Ed declared that he
The ladies, however, were not a bit abashed.
They jabbered together excitedly, and then chipped in meant to go there some day in a boat and look them over.
Then Rushton finished up with his discovery of the stolen
with their congratulatory remarks as soon as Mrs. Rushton
goods piled up in the third and larger cavern, the enhad recovered her composure.
After that the whole crowd hastened away to tell the counter with the two crooks, and finally their escape in the
rowboat, and the hard time he had had to avoid :flounderwonderful news of Jack and Jennie's escape.
ing
on the rocks along the base of the cliffs.
"Thank goodness they're gone, mother. I've no patience
"If I'd been with .vou we might have captured those
whh those gabblers. If they hadn't wadc1lec1 in here like
birds of ill-omen you would not have suffered such a cruel chaps between us," said Ed.
"We might, and then again they might have captured
shock."
us. However, they'll be caught all right by the police.
•Tack then drew his chair close to his mother, and, taking
They can't get away, to save their lives, without a boat of
her hand in his, told her the particulars of his and Jennie'~
some kfod, and I don't know where they're going to get
adventures on, in, and below the cliffs.
one."
She shuddered as he described his descent to the tree in
"Your name and Jennie's will be in the paper now.
the girl's behalf, and gasped when he told her how the tree
You'll have a reporter up he're before dark interviewing
had given a.way under them.
"The shelf saved us, mother. Only that it was there, you."
"Let him come. I'll treat him white," laughed Jack.
I~d hate to think what would have happened to us. How"By the way, mother, how about something to eat. It's
ever, a miss is as gooc1 as a mile any day, though it doesn't
three o'clock, and I ha.v en't had a bite since breakfast."
feel as good, by a long shot."
"You're dinner is in the oven, keeping warm," replied
While they were talking, Ed Risdon rushed into the
his
mother.
cottage.
''Is it? Glory ha.lleluyah ! I'll soon make short work
"Gee, old man! I never was so ha.ppy in my life as of it. Come and watch me eat, Eel. I suppose you've had
when I heard that you and Jennie had escaped that awful your dinner?"
drop," he cried, seizing his chum by the hand and giving
"I had a hasty bite at home, but I was so excited over
it a hea.r ty shake.
your fate that I didn't fill up to any extent."
"You ain't any happier than I am to have got out of
"Then I'll divide with you."
that adventure with a whole skin. We had a narrow
"No, I 'm not hungry. If 1 eat anything now it will
squeak, as I was just telling mother-about one chance in spoil my appetite for supper, and I don't want to clo that
a. thousand. Say, what beca.me of Titus Granville?"
for we're going to have n\y favorite dish to-night on the
"Give it up. He wasn't on the cliff when I got back table, and I want to be ahle to eat hearty."
with a rope and two men to help draw you and J en nie llp,
''What's your favorite <lish ?"
as we supposed we'O. have to do. But, oh lor' ! when we
"Pig's t1:otters," grinned Eel, .following- J a.ck into the
saw that tree hanging clown by the roots a,nd no sign 9f kitchen, where Mrs. Rushton had preceded them to dish up
either of you, my heart almost stopped beating. There her son's dinner for him.
seemed to be no doljbt but that you and Jennie had fallen
to the beach .and been washed away by the tide. I never
felt so bad in my life.".
CHAPTER VIII
"I'll bet when Jennie tells the facts to her father, he'll
make a -liee-line for the bank to see Titus's father."
BENT ON MISCHIEF.
"I'm thinking it won't do much good. Old ma.n Granville thinks the sun, moon and stars rise and set around his
Sure enough, a reporter "·as up to the uottage to see
son. I'll bet he won't do a thing to him."
''\\'ell, if he bad the right kind of father, he would 'get Jack long before c1ark.
The boy gave him all the particulars, anL1 ne~,t morning's
a good thrasl1ing."
''Come now, Jack, tell me how you escaped when the tree. paper had a graphic story 0£ Jack and J cnnie's adventure.
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It al~o stated that the two crooks had been captured by
"And if you make good, the government will adopt it?"
the Seaport officers and delivered to the Rockland authori"I see no reason why the lighthouse board should not
ties.
accept the improvement."
The stolen goods were also in possession of the police.
"I've heard tha.t it requires a strong pull to get anything
That day Squire Norris presented Jack with a handsome accepted by the government, no matter how good it is."
gold watch and chain, to which Jennie added a prettY.
"Oh, I guess there are exceptions," replied Jack, reaching
" for a tool.
·
charm.
Rushton was very proud of the two presents, and attached
Rush.ton ancl Risdon had a listener to their conversation,
them to his vest without delay.
though they were not aware of the fact.
This interloper was none other than Titus Granville.
He had never been able to sport anything better than a
He had seen Ed Risdon enter the yard of the Rushton
silver watch that had belonged to his dead father, and had
always envied Risdon's natty gold one.
cottage, and noticing that he did not come out again, he
Now Eel's looked like thirty cents beside his own.
concluded that Rushton was at home.
He knew that Jack spent a gooc1 part of his spare time
He was working away on his project for increasing the
reflecting capacity of the lighthouse lamps when Risdon in his little workshop back of the kitchen, constructing the
walked into his workshop-a good-sized room on the ground various devices tha.t originated in his brain.
floor back of the kitchen.
He did not believe that they amounted to much in spite
"Well, how are you getting on, old man?" asked Ed, of the praises bestowed upon them by the privileged few
lounging up against the bench on which stood the uncom- who had been at various times admitted to the workshop.
But for all that he was curious about the matter.
pleted framework intended to hold half a dozen prisms.
He wanted to find out what kind of things Jack had
"Slowly," replied ~ushton.
"Is that the beginning of your lighthouse scheme?" asked made and was making at odd moments.
Ed curiously.
Not being on good terms with Rushton, he could not
expect to be invited to inspect the various models.
"That's it. What does it look like?"
He meant to see them ju.st the .same, if he could get
"Half a dozen frames hinged together. Wh!lt are you
going to fill the spaces with?"
around it in any safe way.
"Prisms'."
Several times he had sneaked into the yard and peered
through the window in fron.t of Jack's wo,rk bench when
"Wher2. are you going to get them?''
"At a certain shop in Boston that manufacture the best he knew Rushton was away, but he had only seen enough
in e country. If I get that $500 reward that the Squire to excite hi~ curiosity still more.
How to get into the shop without Jack finding the fact
says I'm entitled to, I shall have no difficulty in getting
,
'
the improved style I want. The secret of my invention out bothered him not a little.
On the afternoon in question he had the nerve to follow
is in the arrangement of these prisms, not in the prisms
themselves."
Risdon into the yard and creep up under the workshop
"I see," replied Ed vaguely, for he didn't understand at window, where he judged from the sounds he heard that
Jack was at work.
all, nor did Jack expect him to.
His original idea had been to watch what Rushton was
"The light on Co·ffin Rock, like all other lighthouses, is
backed by reflectors, but they do not throw out a strong doing through the window, but he found that h,e couldn't
do this without running great danger of being seen.
enough light on foggy nights."
As the window was raised a couple of inches he contented
"Not when the fog is of the pea-soup kind," chuckled
Risclon, remembering the words of the skipper of the three- himself with standing close under it and straining his ears
masted schooner Sarah Richardson, that went ashore and to catch what the two boys wete talking about inside.
He had no difficulty in hearing all Jack said about his
became a total loss on a certain morning because h~couldn't
new scheme for making the light of i.he lighthouse lamp
malrn out the light on Coffin Rock.
"Now, m~ idea is to surround the lamp with glasses, brighter.
Once when Rushton left the bench to get something at
after a plan I have in my mind. I am so satisfied with
the result that as soon as I get the thing in' working order the other side of the room, Titus took a hasty glance in
I'm going to get permission to try the effect of my inven- at the window and saw the framework that Jack was worktion in the laJJtern of the Coffin Rock on a clear night and ing on.
Although he had no very great opinion of Jack's ability
then on a foggy one. The thicker the mist the better it
as an inventor, yet in this instance Rushton's confident
will suit me."
• "But how are you going to tell unless you go out into talk inspired him with the idea that perhaps there was
the fog in a boat and note the difference in the beams cast something in his scheme aftet all, and the very idea that
by the regulation light and tho e sent out with the aid Jack might turn out something that promised to prove a
practical success aroused his jealousy and envy to an inof your glasses?"
tense degree.
"The effect can be noted on the fog bank itself."
He hated Jack for many reasons, the chief of which was
"How?"
"I'll take you with me as my assistant and let you see Rushton's intimate relationship with pretty J ennie Norris,
whom Titus secretly admired and wished to monopolize.
for yourself."
He had done everything in his power to win Jennie away
"How much will this thing cost you to put it on the
from Jack, but failed to make a favorable impression on
experiment basis?"
that young lady. ·
"A good part of that $500."

t?
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He could not understand why she should prefer the so- fishing with him all the aiternoon. I'd like to see Rushton's face when he looks at the wreck of his shop. Oh, my!
ciety of a comparatively poor boy to his own.
His father was by long odds the richest man in Seaport, He'll look happy, I don't think!"
There was a small summer house at the end of the yard
and he was the best-dressed young fellow in town and moved
in the best circle of its society, but those facts made no which Jack's father, who had been a carpenter, built shortly
before his death., and to this shelter Granville retired to
impression whatever on the girl, much to his disgust.
for the two boys to leave tlie sho'.P and vicinity.
wait
when
The incident of the previous morning on the cliffs,
he had completely lost his temper and endeavored to browbeat the girl, eventually causing her to nearly lose her life,
had settled him with her forever, and he knew it after the
CHAPTER IX.
climax had opened his eyes to his reckless attitude toward
her.
VENTING HIS SPITE.
It only served to intensify his animosity toward Jack,
for
praises
with
ringing
now
was
town
the
as
especially
All unconscious that a vindictive enemy was hovering
Rushton's gallant rescue.
His vindictive little soul reached out for some means of around the pla~e bent on aestroying his most cherished
invention, Jack drew his new watch out of his pocket and
getting square with Jack, if only to gratify Lis spite.
While he listened under the window his thoughts natu- looked at it to -see how late it was.
"He1lo !" exclaimed Risdon, in surprise. "Where did
plly followed the bent of his inclinations, and he decided
get that, Jack?"
you
that he couldn't get in a more effective blow against Rush"That," replied Rushton, "is a present from Squire and
ton than by destroying his Jighthouse invention if by any
Mrs. Nonis, in recognition of my having saved Jennie from
means whatever he could manage to do it.
"If I only can get into the shop while he is away. I'd probable death. The charm on the chain is a Eresent from
make short \Vork of the old thing, I'll bet. I hate him! Jennie herself. What do you think of them?"
"They're the finest in town. That watch knocks the
He's only a common boy, anywa~'" and ought to know his
out of mine," said Ed, ta.king bis time-piece out of
spots
tryforward;
himeelf
.push
to
trying
place, but he's always
ing to make people think that he's something better than his pocket, "and mine isn't a half bad one. Yours outshines
he was born to be. I despise such persons. My father is Titus Granville's by several degrees. He'll turn green with
a gentleman, and of course I'm one. We're rich, as we envy if he ever gets a sight of it."
"Don't mention him,. please. I'm dead sore on him for
ought to be, and everybody in town looks up to us as the
most important people in the ·place. Why shouldn't they, putting Jennie's life in peril yesterday. If she hadn't
when my :father is presi~ent of the leading bank, and the made me promise to avoid him, I believe I'd knock the daychief member of the Town Council, q.nd my mother is the lights out of him for what he did to her."
"His father might have you arrested for assault if you
social leader, and president of the Foreign Missionary Society, and a lot of other things besides? If it wasn't that did anything like that, so it's just as well that you let
Rushton's ia.ther had his life insured in two companies him alone."
"I'd be willing to chance that," replied Jack. "Well,
when he died, the family would be on the road to the
poorhouse. His mother ought to have put him to work it's quarter to five. I have an engagement with Jennie
in some store long ago instead of sending him to the High at :five, so I'm going to lock up."
A few minutes later the boys left the workshop, Jack
School, which is only intended for gentlemen's sons who
expect to hold good positions in life. "What does a common locking the door and putting the key in his pocket.
Titus Granville, from his hiding place in the summer
boy want with a High School education? What good will
it ever do Jack Rushton? Bah! Some people make me house, watched them walk out of the yard and part at the
sick with the airs they try to put on. However, I'll put a gate.
After waiting a good :five minutes, to make sure that
spoke in some of his crazy schemes, and I'll just begin with
this lighthouse arrangement of his. I don't believe it would Rushton had got well on his way to the Norris ·home,
ever amount to a hill of beans, but for fear it might give Titus came out o:f the summer house, walked over to the
shop and tried the window.
him a boost, I'll see if I can't put it out of business."
Jack, however, had taken the precaution to shut it--down
With this charitable purpose in view, Titus began to
consideT how he could gain a surreptitious entrance into and fasten it:
Granville was disappointed, as he had confidently counte<l
.
the shop.
''I'll hang around until Rushton and his crony, Ed Riir on effecting an entrance by way of the window.
He knew the door was :fast, for ·he had seen Jack lock it,
don, go off togetlier. I know Rushi:on has promised to
meet Jennie Norris at five o'clock, and that hour isn't a so it looked as if his amiable intentions were blocked for
grea.t way off. When he starts for her hQluse, Risdon will the present.
"I wonder what the beggar wanted to lock the window
probably go home. Rushton's mother is spending the afternoon a.t the Lloyd house, down the street, so the coast will for? Is he afraid somebody might bretik into his old shop?
b~ clear for me. I won't do a thing to that workshop when I ha.te to let him stump me in this way. Then I might
I get inside," he chuckled gleefully. "He'll never find out not get such an easy ~a.nee again for some time. His
who played ducks and drakes with his models. He'll never mother isn't often away when he is. If I could only get in
suspect me. If he does, I guess I'll be able to work in an it wouldn't take me more than fifteen minutes to make his
alibi. Jim Edwards will be willing to.swear I was out. shop look as if it had been struck by a western cyclone."
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Ile began to consitler the rnat te;· of IH'c,; ki11;; iI.ic w irnlow.
The [act that this metbocl might attract tJic attention
of the neighbor,, deterred him .
Then he wondered if he e;onlcl force the loe;k of the uoor.
Ile i.ook out his knife and f oolell with the lock a Je'<''
minutes, then ga\·e it up as impracticable.
The next thing he did was i.b walk arour..d to the side
of the building and take a general oLservation.
fle noticed that a weathel' iii.rip covering the crack bet 1rcen two boards was loose.
Ire tore it away.
''1'11 bet I e;ould pry a couple of the boards loose at the
boUom if I had anything to do it with."
He looked around the yar<l and saw a crowbar leaning
~
against an apple tree.
"That will be just the thing,'' he said, going over and
getting it.
Inserting the shaTp curved point between the crack he
hacl opened up. he soon worked the bottom of one of the
boards loose.
Then he attacked the other board.
Jt didn't take him long to force that also.
The crowbar then loosened them where they were nailed
to a thick cross-piece about five feet from the ground.
Now all that held them were the nails at the top.
Titus tossed the cro.wbar aside and, seizing each board
in turn, pulled them to one side, thus malcing a hole large
enough for him to creep through into the un£nished room.
"I've made the riffie at last," he said, in a tone of great
satisfaction, as he gazed around the workshop. "So this
is his den," he added. "It looks like a regular carpenter
shop. Those tools must all hase belonged to his father.
It's a pity he doesn't chop a finger or two off when he's
nsing them. Some boys "'ould, I bet a hat. What a lot
of models he's got-a whole shelf fn 11 of them. Ancl what
is that thing beside the bench?"
Titus went close to it and looked a.t it critically.
"It's some kind of a mill which you work by hand."
Granville grabbed the handle of the crank and began
to turn it.
That imparted motion to some kincl of machinery inside
that he couldn't see, and . also caused a large and a small
wheel on the outside at one end, attached by a narrow belt,
to revolve.
Titus looked into an upright square funnel set into the
top of the box containing the machinery while he continued
to tum the crank.
"This is where you put somo kincl of stoff in to be
ground, I suppose,'' he said.
He looked around for something to drop in.
First he put in several handfuls of shavings and then
turned the crank.
They slipped down and finally disappeared within.
He half expected that they would demoralize the rnachfnery inside, but they appeared to have no effect.
Then he dumped in the contents of a bottle of varnish
and turned the handle.
"I guess its vitals needs a bath,'' he grinned wickedly.
"A little sawdust will mix well with the varnish,'' he
chuckled . "When it dries the machinery will be on the
blink, I hope."

f:io lie dropped a small pan full of rnwdu8l into the mill,
and turned the handle a while with fiendish delight.
Finally he got tired of monkeying with the mill, over
which he had lost a good quarter of an hour without knowing i L
'l'hen lie exam ined the shop prett} th0Tonghly.
He was utiraciecl l1y ihe pretty lll0l1el of a Dutch windmill.
.fack hnd built it for Jennie as a ll'orking ornament to
put ontsicJe her wiuclow.
Wl1en the wind blew th e big sui ls would revolve, and it
would look like an old-fashioned windmill in motion.
' a great deal of care with its construction,
He had taken
and wa~ rather pl'Ond of it as a sample of hiE workmanship .
] [c hud nppli ed the £nal coat of rnnii'lh to it that mornin'i!, and placed the model on one of the shelves to dry.
T'itu s looked at it with greeL1y eye~.
"l'd like to own that," he said to himself. "I guess I'll
carry it off. He will never find out that it is a.t my house.
H be shonlcl , I'll say that I bol1ght it from a tramp, and
he"ll think it was the tramp who broke in here."
He removed the mill from the shelf and put it on a. box
near 1.he hole where he had come in.
"I guess I'cl better lose no more time,'' he said, "but
start in and make matchwood out of these other models.
Where's that lighthouse anangement. I'll start in with
that. I guess that's the most impo.r tant."
In thr:: meantime Jack Rushton had walked over to the
X orris house, a very pretty but not elaborate two-story and
attic <lwelling setting back from the shadv street in the
center of a well-kept lawn.
:rennie was standing on the veranda waiting for him.
She ran down the graYell ecl walk to meet him the moment
she saw him entering at the front gate.
·"I'm not more than a mi1rnte behind time," he said,
bringing out his 1ratch to prove it. "I'm ever so much
obliged to your father and mother for giving me this
watch," he added. "And I can't thank you enough :for
ihat handsome charm."
''Not a wowl," she saicl, putting her fingers on his lips.
"The obligation is all on our f'ide. You deserve a million
dollars for saving my life. Papa, of course, didn't feel
like offering you money for what you did, for it would look
like trying to pay you for a service that is beyond all
price." .
"I should never have accepted a cent," replied Jack
stoutly. "I didn't ri ·k my life for money, but for your
sake. Yon know that, don't you ?"
"Yes," sl1e replied so.ftly, with a heightened color. "You
know 1 feel very. very grateful to you, Jack."
''I don't doubt it. I am perfectly satisfied if you will
allva)'S like me just as much as you can."
" I always will.'
"That's a promise. is it?"
"Yes," she answered. casiing down her eyes . .
"That's all I want to know. By the wa.y, that Dutch
windmill I made for you is all finished. I put the last
coat of varnish on it this morning, and it must b,e nea:rly
dry by this time."
·' Oh, how I'd like to see it," she cried delightedly.
"I'll fetch it over some time to-morrow."
"Let me go over with you now and look at it. Supper

16

A WINNING RISK.

won't be ready for half an hour, an.cl. we'll just have time him hanging to a nail, and made off 'over the back fence

to go to your house and back. I do want to see the wind- as fast as hlil could go.
mill right away."
"Can't you wait till to-morrow?" he asked, with a smile.
"No," she said, with a little, imperious shalrn of her
golden head, "I want to look at it right away."
"Little girls shoul<l.n't insist on having their own wa.y,"
laughed Jack.
"Why not? I'm not a little girl, anyway. I'm a young
lady," she answered archly.
"I don't know as I ought to let you boss me around."
"I'm not bossing you. I only want-"
"To see the windmilt right away ?"
She nodded.
"Well, I suppose I'll have to humor you. Maybe it's dry,
and we can bring it back with us and fix it up outside your
window."
"That will be lovelv. Come, let's go."
So they started off t<fgetheT as happy as could be.
What they said to each other on· the way to Jack's home
doesn't concern this story, for it simply interested them

CHAPTER X.
JACK MAKES THINGS HOT FOR TITUS GRANVILLE.

Jack gazed at the wreck of his lighthouse frame with
feelings that can better be imagined than described.
The work of many weeks had been ruthlessly destroyed
in a few minutes by the malicious son of the richest man
in Seaport.
If Rushton could have laid his hands on Titus Granville
at that moment, Titus would have received a whipping he
wouldn't have forgotten for a month.
No doubt it was the fear of such a handling that bad
hastened his departure.
Jennie looked on in speechless astonishment.
She, too, bad recognized Granville, and had witnessed
his undignified flight.
She easily guessed that he had been up to some mischief,
a~one.
but she did not know the extent of it until Jack turned to
At length they reached the cottage gate and entered.
her, and, with almost quivering lips, told her that Titus
"Mother went over to call at Mrs. Lloyd's and to take
had totally ruined his lighthouse frame.
tea there, for she lmew I ' "las going to supper at your
Then she knew the loss tl;i.at had fallen on the young inhouse," said Jack, as he closed the gate.
'
ventor.
Then they walked across the yard to the rear of the cotHer first feeling was one of righteous indignation, shown
tage, where Jack's workshop was.
r
by
the flush on her face and fl.ash in her eyes.
As .they clrew near the closed door, Rushton was astonThen, when she saw J a.ck struggling to keep back the
ished to hear sounds proceeding from the inside of the
tears that glistened on his eyelius, an intense sympathy
shop.
rose in her heart for the boy she thought the world of.
They sounded like the smashing of wood.
"Don't feel bad, Jack," she said, going to him and twin"What does that mean?" he ejaculated. "There's np ing her arms around his neck in an affectionate way. "It's
one in there; at least, there ought not to be."
a cruel shame, I know. It only shows what a mean and
~mash ! Crash ! Smash !
contemptible boy 'I'itus Granville is. Brace up) Jack, and
"Why, there is some one inside, working or doing some- be the man that I know you are. You can
make a new
thing," said Jennie.
frame. You can make it quicker and better than the old
"My gracious!" cried Rushton, as he thought of his one, for you know just how to do it now. I know you feel
lighthouse framework and other models, and began to sus- dreadfully. I feel bad myself, because
I sympathize with
pect the presence of an interloper bent on mischief. "Some- you. Kiss me, Jack, and promise that you will show Titus
body is there who has no right to be there."
Granville that he can't down you, no matter how well he
He quickly inserted the key in the lock and threw open thinks he has succeeded."
the door.
Rushton felt encouraged by her words and, putting his
In a moment he recognized the intruder as Titus Gran- arms around her, he took advantage of her permission to
ville, his enemy, who was in the act of completing the de- kiss her twice. ·
struction of his lighthouse framework.
"Thank you for your sympathy and encouragement, JenThe grea.ter part of the article lay in ruins on the floor, nie. I will make a new frame, for I'm determined to sucand only one blow more was needed to finish the remainder. c~d in the scheme I . have in view. Titus has only put off
"Hold!" cried Jack, dashing in at the door, followed the day of trial. I would feel a great deal worse but for
by Jennie Norris. "What in thunder are you doing, Titus your sweet words, little girl. I intend to deserve your good
Granville?"
opinion always. You are just like a dear sister to me."
The young rascal paused with hatchet uplifted, gave a
"And you are like a dear brother to me," she replied,
startled glance at the newcomers, then turned and fled.
laying her head on bis shoulder.
He had no thought now for the windmill model he had
"We'll always be brother and sister, won't we?"
intended to carry away.
"Yes-always."
·
His only idea was to ecape the wrath of the young in"That is, until--"
ventor.
"Until what?"
He hustled through the opening in the side of the build"Until you find somebody one of these days who you
ing in such a reckless way that he tore his jacket half off may leaxn to like better than me," he said wistfully.
his back.
"I'll never learn to like anybody better than you, Jack,"
At any rate, he left a big section of his garment behind she replied ellJ.'nestlJ'..
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"Kever is a long day, Jennie."
"I mean it. I love you, Jack, and I don't care who
knows ii."
"Do you really?" he cried gladly. "Do you really love
me?"
"Yes."
"With all your heart?"
"Yes, with all my heart."
"And I love you, Jennie, with all my heart."
''Do you, Jack?" she askecl softly.
"Yes, I swear it."
Then he kissed her again and held her in his arms for
several minutes before he released her.
At that moment his thought turned to the Dutch windmill.
"Great Scott F' he exclaimed aghast. "It's gone!"
"What's gone, Jack?"
"Your windmill. That rascal must have smashed it, too.
Say, I won't do a thing to him," aclded Rushton, with a
resolute air. "I'll go to his house and knock the toplights
off him. I might have stood the loss of the lighthouse
frame, but your windmill is the last straw. I have no time
to make an~ther, and I tried so hard to make it strong and
pretty for your sake. Blame him ! I'll make him look
like a lopsided kangaroo when I get bold of b:i:rn. I'm going
over now to put it all over him right away on his own
grounds. I don't care if he hacl :fifty fathers who were
:fifty times as rich and as important as his father is."
Jack was macl clean through, and he looked it.
"No, Jack, you mustn't-why, there's the windmill now,
on that box, isn't it?" she cried, running over to where
Titus bad left the model.
Jack followed her over, and a thrill of satisfaction ran
through his veins.
"Yes, so it is," be answered taking it up .and looking it
over to make sure that it had not been injured. "It's all
right. I dare say he intended to break it after he haa
:finished with the lighthouse frame. We reached here just
in ti~e to save it."
"Isn't it pretty!" she cried, jumping up and down.
"Aren't you good to me, Jack?"
"There is nothing too good for you, Jennie--nothing
in the whole world."
"Except yourself," she replied archly.
"No, not even me."
"You'll postpone going over to Titus Granville's un,til
after supper, won't you, Jack, now that the windmill is
all right?" she asked roguishly.
"Oh, yes; but he'll have to pay the piper for the damage
he did to my lighthouse frame. Come over and see where
the rascal forced an entrance. I can have him arrested
for breaking into our house. He may :find that this is no
laughing matter before I'm through with him."
"What's that piece of cloth hanging on the nail?" asked
Jennie.
Jack picked it off.
"It's a big piece of his jacket, with a pocket attached.
He must look like a wreck going home that way-," and Jack
grinned in spite of himself. "Hello, here's his pockeUiook.
Let's see what's in it."
Rushton opened it and found two $10 bills, and a lot
of silver coin.
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"He carried quite a bit of spending money a.round with
hin:i,'' he said. "Well, that with the torn piece of jacket
will be pretty good evidence against him if I should want to
use it. With our joint testimony on top of it, I think
Titus Granville would :find himself in a pretty bau box.
I must nail those boards up a.gain' lhat he loosened and then
we'll go over to your house to supper."
As soon as he had made his workshop secure again, Jack
picked up the windmill, and then he ancl Jenn.ie•starled for
the N orr!s home.
At the supper table Jack told Squire Norris how he and
Jennie had caught Titus Granville in his workshop demolishing his lighthouse invention, and asked for his advice
as to how he ought to treat the young rascal. ·
After what Titus had done to Jennie on the cliffs) Squire
Norris was not very favorably disposed toward the son of
the Seaport banker.
"He needs a severe lesson to teach him a little common
sense," said the Squire. "Re committed a very serious
offence in breaking into your house, for the shop is a part
of your cottage. I advise you to call at my office in the
morning and I will go with you before Magistrate Howard.
You can swear out a warrant charging him with felonious
entry of your shop and malicious mischief. He will be
arrested and held for examination. There is evidence
enough to hold him for trial ancl to convict him when he's
tried."
Accordingly, next morning Jack appeared before Magistrate Howard, and on his statement a warrant was issued
for Titus Granville's arrest and handed to an officer to
serve.
Titus was arrested at his home, and his mother and the
servants were thrown into the greatest consternation.
The boy was badly scared, while bis mother tried to buy
the policeman off.
When this was found to be impossible, worcl was at once
sent to Mr. Granville, who had just gonie to the bank,
while Titus was marched off to the station house.
The banker hastened around to see the magistrate before
he went to court.
He found he could do nothing, as the charge was too
serious.
Then he called at Mrs. Rushton's cottage, to try and arrange matters with her son, but Jack was not there, and
so his visit was unproductive.
He was greatly worried over the matter and returned to
find the court in session.
~ ack, Jennie and Squire Norris were· in the room.
Banker .Grnnville went to them at once ancl tried to
square matters, but with no success, as Jack was very angry
over the destruct,ion of his lighthouse frame.
"Your son has made a dead set at me ever since we knew
each other. This outrage in my shop is only the culmination of his hatred. It will take some time for me to make
that framework over again. He ought to be severely punished for destroying the one I had almost :finished."
"I am willing to pay you handsomely if you'll withdraw
the charge-I'll give you $1,000."
Jack refused.
The banker was in a cold sweat, for he saw the:re was
sufficient evidence against his son to hold him for trial.
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ville family, but I didrd sell out lo Ll 1cm. I Jct Ti h:s
oif for $100 damages and th~ apology .. ,
·
"Did the banker thank you ?''
"He dic1. He said be appreciH le(! my fo rbearance arn1
consideration, and that if I ever wanted a favor to ca ll
on him."
"He'll forget all a.]Jl)Ut it DOW t.hu t his son is out 0 r tlic
scrape."
"That doesn't worry me any. I clid what I thouglii t o
Le the right thing."
"1 see the windmill is gone. Di'd you give it to J en nie!'"
"Yes. 'That would have gone to smash if J ennie and I
hac1n 't reac11ed h ~re wh en we did. Titus had i t down from
the shelf."
"He's a vicious little rascal."
,Jack nodded.
"What are you going to do with this ma.chine you've had
stand ing here for the last three months ?" asked Ed, pointing to the mill th at T'itus had first monkeyed with.
"Nothing at present."
"It's finished, isn't it?"
"Yes. One of these cla~rs I may get it patented, and
build the real thing."
Ed went oyer to it and started to turn the crank, but it
CH APTER XI.
wouldn't budge.
" What's the matter with it? Broken?"
WHAT JACK F OUN D Ili__THE CHIMNEY.
"No. Turn the handle and you'll see it will work."
trying to turn it, but it won't moven
"I'm
.Jack and J ennie were summoned to Rockland to a.ppear
surprised and tried it himself, with no result.
looked
ack
J
against Damon and Morris, the crooks who bad robbed
he remarked . "It has always workeil
funny!"
"That's
Carson & Co.'s drygoods sto-re, and the rascals were held
nothing to prevent it from revolvi ng. "
is
There
easy.
for trial at the next term of the court.
"It doesn't seem to work, just the same."
Mr. Carson then sent J ack his check for the $500 rewa.rd.
J a.ck looked into the funnel and saw streaks of mingled
Ed llisdon came into J ack's workshop that afternoon as
and sawdust.
varnish
he was clearing awa.y the ruins of his lighthouse frame.
that yo1mg rascal put it out of business," he
believe
"I
He had already heard about the damage clone by Titus
angrily.
said
Granville, and of his subsequent arrest in connecffon with
· He sa.w the empty va.rnish bottle lying on the end of the
the outrage.
bench.
"What are you going to do n o·w, J a.ck?" he asked.
''He poured varnish down here and threw sawdust on
"Make a new frame."
of it so as to gum it up."
top
rli.tus."
with
easy
too
were
"That will take time. You
"He did?" replied Risdon. "Well, if he isn't the limit!
"I gave him a good scare, at any rate, and compelled him
io make a public apology to me in court. · That broke his You'll have to take it apart now and clean the insides."
"That's what I'll have to do. I wonder how much more
heart."
he did in the shop?"
damage
"Served him right. H e won't h ear the last of it soon
in to examine his other models, a.n d found
started
He
from the boys.''
not been touched..
had
they
that
"I hope it has taught him a lesson."
"That and the windmill and the lighthouse framework
'·' You can't tell. If I'm any judge orf his character, he'll
seems to be all he handled, thank goodness ! Fortunately,
be down on you worse than ever. "
"Let him. As long as he keeps clear of me, he can the windmill escaped. I think I'd have broken his head
hate me as much as he chooses. H e won't dare play any if he had destroyed that."
"Too bad that you didn't give him a good licking on top
more tricks on me, for he can easily see that I won't stand
the apology. You ought to have put that in the arof
any nonsense of that soft." rangement."
"His father must have been wild."
Jack got his tools and removed the whole top from the
"lie was. He offered me $1,000 at first, a.nd then
mill, and then the mess mad e by Granville was apparent.
~5,000, to drop the case."
"All those cogs and rollers will have to come apart and
"He did?"
•
"He did. And I've no doubt he'd have made it $10,000 be cleaned," said the young inventor.
"Oan I help you?" asked Risdon.
if I hadn't told him that he couldn't buy me off at any
''You can if you want to undertake a dirty job."
price."
"I'll do it to help you out."
"But you did withdraw the charge."
"Thanks, Ed."
"I know it. I didn't care t o bring disgrace on the Gran-

.t'inally he offered J a.ck $5,000 jn cash to let up on Titus.
"No, sir ; you haven't ·money enough to buy me off,"
replied Rushton, "but I'll tell you wha.t I'll do. If your
son will apologize to me for his conuuct and promise to
keep away from me in the future, and if you will pay me
$100, to cover my loss of time and the materials' destroyed,
I'll withclraw the charge."
'f'he banker eagerly accepted his offer.
Titus was obliged to apologize· publicly in comt, and it
was a terr ible ordeal for him to undergo, but it was a:;
nothing compared to the disgrace he escaped through Jack's
magnanimity.
After the ma.tter was all settled, Titus was sent to.Boston
to visit friend s, and it was hopecl that when he rehnnecl
to Seapo·r t those who knew would have forgotten all about
.
the disgraceful incident.
No account of it a.ppeared in the pa.p ers, as the banker
succeeded in suppressing it throJJgh a liberal donation to
the treasury of each newspa.per.
Whether the lesson Titus got wonld be a lasting one or
not was yet to be demonstrated by his subsequent conduct.
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"\\"ell, how do you like it now you're here?" asked Jack.
H e pulleu the machinery to pieces and then furnished
" I can't say that I fancy it,'' replied Risdon, looking
his cl nm1 with a rag, some turpentine, and a piece of sandaround the peaked ceiling festooned with heavy, dirty
paper.
bunches of cobwebs.
' '~ow you can go ahead," he said.
There was an open window in the front and another in
Eel took off bis jacket, rolled up bis sleeves and started
in, while Jack began getting out the wood to make a new the rear.
framework for bis latest invention.
A couple of boxes 8tood on either side o·f an opening in
The boys talked as they worked, antl in the course of an the floor that penetrated clear to the room below.
hour Risdon had clean,ed away all evidences of Granville's
Under the dull rainy sky it looked gloomy and forbid· mischief.
cling enough.
"Shall we carry these boxes downstairs for seats or use
Jack then put the mill together again, and when the top
them here for the little while we expect to stay?"
had been restored it worked as good as ever it did. ·
"We'll sit down here hv the window," replied Jack, turn·
Soon afterward Mrs. Rushton appeared at the door to
ing one of the boxes over on its side.
call her son to dinner.
Jack invited Ed to remain and eat with him and Risdon
Risclon followecl hiR example.
consented.
"J'vo heard that this old rookery is haunted," said Ed.
''Let's go fishing this afternoon," said Etl, while they
"Haunted! I neYer heard that it was."
were at the table.
"IV'cll, YOU know the olcl miser who lived here was found
Rushton said he thought he ought to make some headway murdered one morning."
·
on bis invention, as he was anxious to secnre a trial of it
"That was a long time ago. I suppo~e he was killed £or
as soon as he could.
tlie money he was said to have had concea.led about the
"Oh, you can work on it to-morrow," said Ed. "All place."
work and no play makes Jack a dull hoy."
"Hr ma~' not haYe hacl anr. At any rate. none was
.Jack finally consented to go after he had done an hour's founil here, though the builcling was ~earcbed all over
work.
£or it."
Tbey returned to the shop and at abont half-past two
"The person or person who killed him probably got
started for a certain creek on the suburbs of Seaport with awav with it."
•
their :fishing tackle.
"\Ve11, it's said his ghost has been seen here. Do you
The afternoon was a cloudy one, and well suited for the believe m gboste ?"
.
port.
"I've never thought much on the subject. There may
They had fished with goon results for an hour when it be such things."
started to rain.
"Joe King was pa,,.sing this way hrn weeks ago. and ho
"We'd better get under cover until it stops," suggested says he saw a light shining through the back window of
Risdon.
this attic."
"I guess so," replied Jack.
"A tramp or two might have been roosting up here at
They wound up their lines, grabbed their baskets, and the time."
retreated to a one-story hut with an attic, which stood near
At that moment a strange noise came from a shadowy
by and had been long abandoned as a dwelling house.
part of the room· where the brick chimney rose through
The boys put their baskets and tackle in a corner and the floor and pierced the roof.
·
stood by the door watching the rain as it came do·wn faster ' "What's that?" askecl Ed, looking around nervously.
and faster outside.
"A noise of some kind."
They listened, but nothing. waR to be heard but the heavy
There was nothing in the ground floor of the hut to
attract their attention, as it was quite bare of everything pattering of the rain on the roof.
"It was a funny kind of a s01md, don't you think?"
except dirt and refuse.
"Yes, it was kind of odd."
"Ever been in this old sl1ack before?" asked Risdon.
"What do you suppose cal]·"ed it?"
"I've looked in at the door, that's all."
"How should I know ?"
"Then you wasn't up in the garret?"
The boys resumed their comersatioll, but Risdon took
"No. It must be a pretty dirty hole."
care to say nothing more on the subject of ghosts.
"Let's go np and see whal it looks like?"
They were talking about the caves under the cliffs irhcre
"What's the use? There's nothing to see."
Jack and Jennie haQ. been in that morning 1rhen the pecu•
"How do you know there isn't?"
"I imagine there isn't from the looks of this floor. What liar noise sounded once more, louder than before.
•
"There it is again."
could there be up there worth taking the frouble of climb"I heard it. Why don't you go over and see what makes
ing the steps in the corner?"
"We might as well satisfy our curiosity, as we've nothing it?"
"No, thanks."
else to do until the rain stops."
"What are yol? afraid of?" chuckled Jack.
"You mean your curiosity," laughed Jack. "You're the
"Who said I was afraid of anything? Why don't you
one who's anxious to go up there. I haven't a particle of
go over?"
interest in the attic."
"I will if it bothers us again," replied Rushton coolly.
"All right Let it go at that."
"Maybe it's the wind blowing down the chimney."
They walkl over to the steps and went up.
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"Gracious" he exclaimed. "This feels and sounds
"There isn't any wind to speak of."
money."
"Then there are rats in the chimney ."
As he spoke a dark object struck his hand, the one hold"Rats make a scampering or i:;cratching noise. That
.
ing the bag.
sounded like-- 11
It dropped at his feet and fl.uttered around with a strange
A sudden repetition of the singular noise'" cut him short.
noise.
It was like nothing so much as a sepulchral groan.
Jack stooped down with the match and looked at it.
At least, that's the way it struck Eel, and he didn't like
"Why, it's a bat," he said. "That's what flew out o·f the
it for a cent.
The previous evening he had been reading a book of chimney and hit me in the face."
As he looked at it the bat recovered and flew away, and
true ghost stories collected by the Psychical Resea.rch So-.
could hear it circling the attic.
he
touch
a
him
give
ciety, several of which were so weird as to
With the aid of another match he took the other five bags 1
of the horrors.
He now recalled some of these creepy incidents, and as off the shelf and carried tliem over to the rear window.
Making a slit in one of them with his penknife, out rolled
the surrolmdings :fitted in well with tho atmosphere of the
a couple of bright ten dollar gold pieces.
stories he began to feel creepy himself.
"My good11ess It is money, and gold at that. Is this
"I think we'd better adjourn to downstairs, Jack," he
the miser's hoard?"
Raid, rising from his box.
"Just as you say, but I'm going to see what makes that
noise :first."
"I wouldn't bother with it."
CHAPTER XII.
At that juncture the 11oise was repeated, and then something fell with a clatter on the floor near the chimney.
JACK ASTONISHES HIS MOTHER.
Risdor! gave a start and milcle a break for the steps.
He wi:s half way dOirn before he noticed that Rvshton
Jack gazed in a bewildered way at the bags and the two
. was not at bis heels.
Jack hadn't been disturbed by ghost stories a.nd didn't golden coins.
He inserted his finger in the slit and fished ,out ·t hree
have much faith in spooks, anyway.
He walked deliberately over to the gloomy part of the more gold pieces.
"There's a thousand dollars in this bag if there's a cent,"
attic where the chimney stood and struck a match.
He saw that a brickhac1 fallen out of the chimney, leav- he said. "As all the bags are about the same size, that
would mean that I've found $6,000. Gracious! What a
. ing a hole. .
Two more bricks looked to be loose, and J a.ck easily :find! Ed will have a fit when he sees the money. I wonder
where he is? I thought I heard him give a yell a few
pulled them. out, dropping them on the floor.
Just then the odd noise sounded full in his face, and mi:;nnents ago. He's got ghosts on the brain to-day," chuckbefore he could form any idea as to what it was, something led Jack. "If it hadn:'t been for that curious noise made
by those bats in the chimney, I'd never have found this
darted out and struck him a bfow in the face. ·
It was followed by a second something that whizzed by treasure trove. I guess this must have belonged to the
murdered miser. He kept it in the chimney and the murhis ear.
His hand was grasping a br'ick at the bottom of the hole' derers nev(}r thought of looking there for it. Well, as he
at the moment, and the suddenness and sharpness of the cain't have any further use for it, and it would be pretty
hard to find his heirs, if he had any, I guess the money
l;ilow from the unseen object caused him to start back.
Half the bricks of the chimney seemed to give way and belongs to me as the discoverer. Won't mother be astonished? We'll be able to put on a littie style now. On the
fall clattering at his · feet .
whole, · perhaps I'd better say nothing to Ed about this
"Whew ! What have I struck?" ejaculated Jack.
money. I'll go down, get my :fish basket, and put the stuff
E<l stood on tho stairs, ha.lf paralyzed.
in it. It seems to have stopped raining, so we'll make a
He didn't know what to make of the racket.
• Finally he yelled to Rushton, asking what •ms the matter. line for home."
Jack immediately went down to the first floor.
Receiving no reply, he cautiously went back till half his
Ed was standing near the door, examining his torn
body 1ras above the attic 'floor, then something flew at •h im
out (1f 1hc cla.rkness and hit him a smart bfow on the jacket, and didn't notice him.
.
forehead .
Rushton picked up his basket, dumped his :fish into Eel's,
H e g111e a. yell, lost his balance, and slid down the steps and returned to the attic.
on his back.
In a few minutes he came down again, with his basket
.Tt1Rt at that moment Jack flashed a match, which illu- in his hand.
minated nm hig break in the chimney.
Tt fe.lt heavier than if it had been full of :fish.
Tfr s::i w a shelf right before him in the yawning gulf,
He walked up to his chum.
and on the shelf stood six sooty-looking bags.
"Ready to go home?" he asked.
His curiosit~· induced him to reach out and grab the
"Hello!" said Ed. "What kept you upstairs? Did you
nearest.
see the ghost?"
lt 1n1s hcavY. ancl as he drew it to him it struck on the
"What~s the matter with yot'lr jac!{et?" asked Jack, obbi·icks and ga ;,e 011 t n Clinking .sound.
serving that it was rumpled and torn.
The rnatd1 expired in his :fingers and he lit another-. ·
"I fell down ·the steps,.''
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"The dickens you did! How came you to do that?" i1 ing cor:tcrrts in a heap on the table until six heaps of gold.en
"I went up to see what was keeping you, when some- coin codronted her astonished eyes.
"Now l';·_ going to count it to see how much it is."
thing flew at me, hit me on the head, and down I went."
rr.he coin'~ were all $10 gold pieces, and Jack counted
Jack laughed.
them in piles of ten each.
"Why, that was a bat."
"There's one thousand dollars," he said, after he ba.d
"A bat? How do you know it was a bat ?'1
"Because one of them hit me in the face and afterward bid out ten piles.
'l'he total amount footed up $6,230.
on the hand. What dicl you think it was-a ghost?"
"Quite a windfall, mother, don't you think?"
reply.
no
made
and
Risdon looked foolish
"Are you sure that we ought to keep all this money,
He put on his jacket and then went and got his basket.
He dicl not notice that it was heavier than before with Jack?"
"Keep it? Why not? I am pretty sure it belonged to
'the _adde~ fish, and !he boys left the shanty. .
"Was it the bats that made that strange noise?" asked the old miser. He had no known relatives. His body was
never claimed. Consequently, the money rightfully belongs
Ed, '.lfter they had gone a short d.istance.
"That's what it was. T1rny were in the chimney. I to me as the finder. Ed doesn't know that I found the
pulled sever-al bricks out, and the plaguy things flew out money, and I thought I wouldn't tell him. In fact, there is
no use telling anybody. I'll take it up to Boston to-morrow
in my face."
and deposit it in several of the savings banks there. The
had
he
noise
"Several bricks!" cTied Ell, recollecting the
$230 you'd better keep yourself, mother."
odd
bricks."
raining
was
it
thought
I
heard. "Why,
Next morning Jack carried the money to Boston and
"That was when part of the chimney fell out."
deposited it in several of the best savings banks of the city.
"What ma.de it fall out?"
Then he visited the big optical manufacturer and ordered
"I accidentally pulled them down," said Jack, changing
a certain number of high-grade prisms to be made for him,
his basket to his other hand.
specifying the size he desired them to be.
you're
"One would think that basket was heavy, the way
The manufacturer promised to have them ready at the
carrying it."
desired, and Rushton, after paying a deposit on the
time
grinned
it,"
in
chimney
the
of
part
got
I've
is.
it
"So
work, took the train back to Seaport.
Rushton.
Next morning Risdon came in to see him right after
Eel supposed he was joking so he made no reply.
In a short time they parted at the nearest corner to Jack's breakfast.
"So you· were in Boston yesterday, eh?" he said.
house.
.
.
"I was."
"Mother," said Jack, when he entered the kitchen, "come
"If you'd told me you were going I could have arranged
upstairs to my room. I want to show you something."
"Won't it do after tea? Everything is ready to go on to have gone with you."
"My visit was wholly one of busines.~," replied Jack. "I
the table."
the glasses for my new lighthouse frame.
ordered
"All right. I'll be down in a moment."
that's what took you there."
"Oh,
fish?"
any
"Did you catch
Jack made no reply, but left his chum to infer what he
"A few, but Ed has the whole batch in bis basket. I've
got something better in mine. ,Something that will make pleased.
"Say, Jack." he said a mom~nt later.
you open your eyes very wide."
"Wnat is it?"
"You mean you have a surprise for me?"
"Do you kno"-, when I opened my fishing basket after I
"Yes; the biggest surprise of your life."
got home from our fishing excursion, I found twice aa
"Yon excite my curiosity."
"Wrll, after supper you'll see what you'll see," replied many fish in it ·as I supposed I had caught."
"Is that so?" chuckled Rushton.
Jack laughingly, as he walked away.
"I've been puzzled ever since to account for it. Say,
his
to
contents
precious
its
with
basket
the
carried
He
you didn't put your fish into my basket, did you?"
room.
"Do you know of any reason why I should have done so?"
There he took the hags out. ilusted the soot off them, and
"No, I don't. But I could swear that I only caught half
ctood them in a row on 11, small table.
as many fish as I found in my basket. How many did you
Then he tidierl himself up and went down to supper.
"Now, mother," said .Tack, after the meal, "follow me." catch?"
"I don't remember-probably six."
The~· went to his room.
"It seemed to me that was about what I caught, but I
"Take a chair, mother, and I'll tell you my story first."
eleven."
found
He narrated his and Ed's experience in the old shanty
as long as you didn't miss any, J.OU ought to be
"Well,
the
from
shelter
take
to
into which they had been forced
satisfied."
rain.
"I'm blessed if I can figure out ·how I caught eleven,"
'!'hen he told her about his remarkable discovery of the
Ed .
persisted
chimney.
six bags 'of golil in the
don't try to do it. It isn't worth while."
"Then
exclaimed.
she
"fa it po$sible"
"You're working on the new frame, aren't you?"
"Behold the evidence, mother," and he showed her the
"Yes."
"'
bags.
Then he opened each one in turn and poured its glitter- 1 "Anything I can do to help the good work along?"
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oblige the ladies. It isu·t oft.en that two such fascinating
girls take the trouble to go out of ·their wa.y to invite us
on an outing."
"Thank you, Jack Rushton," said Miss Lewis, "you said.
that very nicely. We feel quite repaid for coming."
"Don't mention it. I didn't say more than the truth."
"That's right," nodded Risdon, who thought Ada Lewis
the nicest girl in Seaport, "I second the statement, and you
know I wouldn't jolly you for a farm."
Ada smiled and said she'd taJrn his word for it.
"You've got quite a shop, Mr. Rushton," she added. "It
looks full of business. I heard pa say you a.re one of the
cleverest boys in Seaport."
"I'm much obliged to your father for saying so/' replied
Jack. "I hope I deserve his good opinion.
The girls being ready, Jack locked the shop up, and he
and Ed, taking their respective partners, started for the
'Lewis home, where Mr. Fish was waiting for them.
The entire party then walked down to one of the wharves.
The yacht was lying only a short distance away, a'nd its
owner signalled for a boat to take them off.
In a short time the handsome craft was heading out of
the harbor, under her mainsail and jib.
"This is just too lovely :for anything," cried Ada, as the
boat swept along under the influence of a lively breeze thai,
played hide-and-seek among her brown curls.
"Isn't it," said Jennie. "Aren't you glad you came?"'
she added to Jack.
"Of course. I never like to miss a. good thing."
"By the way, Rushton," put in Mr. Fish, "you were the
cause of the arrest of those two crooks who robbed Carson's
drygoods store in Rockland, weren't you ?"
"Yes, sir. I ran off with their boat the morning that.
CHAPTER XIII.
Jennie and I had our stirring adventure on and in the
cliffs, and they couldn't get away from the cave without it.
'ATTACKED ON THE ISLAND.
All the police had to do was to go around there and nab
"Good afternoon, boys," said Jennie, as the two girls them."
"So I read in the Portland papers. Well, I suppose you
appeared at the door. "May we come in?"
"Sure thing," answered Jack, grabbing the one. chair in haven't heard the latest news about them?';
"No; what is it?"
the shop and bringing it forward. "Take a sea,t, Miss
"'They broke jail in Rockland this morning and the deLewis. I'll get a chair for you in a moment, Jennie," he
added, rushing out and presently bringing in one of the tectives are out trying to recapture them."
"Is that so?" answered Jack, much surprised.
kitchen chairs. "You'll have to excuse our lack of style
"Yes. I saw the news posted up on the Seaport 'Times'
here, but you see it's ~y workshop."
"Oh, don't mind us/ interjected Miss Lewis laughingly. bulletin board a couple of hours ago."
"I hope they'll be caught. You don't know how they
"We'd just as soon sit on boxes as not."
"Yes, we're very democratic," said Jennie. "What are managed to make their escape, do you?"
"No. The evening edition of the paper will probably
you two working at no·w ?"
'
"Trying to recover lost ground. Ed is helping me to pull publish the particulars."
"They must be uncommonly clever rascals to be able to
out on my new lighthouse invent.ion," replied Jack.
"Then I suppose there is no use of our asking you boys fo get out of the jail." ,
"That goes without saying. They'll have to be just as
go with us this afternoon?" she said, in a tone of some
cleYer to avoid being re.taken, for their 'descriptions have
disappointment.
no doubt long since been telegra,phed in every direction ."
""\Vhere were you goini?"
"As they appear to understand the management of a
from
ove1•
come
has
Fish,
Mr.
"Ada's brother-in-law,
Portland in his yacht, and has invited us to take a sail to boat, it. is more than likely they'll try to get away from
Rockland and back this afternoon. We came over to see Rockland in one, if they haven't already done so."
"If they have done that they stand a chance of getting
if you would go with us. And we supposed you could hunt.
clean off," said Mr. Fish. "It would b~hard to track them
up your friend Ed."
"Ed doesn't need to be hunted up as he's on the spot by water, and the rascals could land anywhere they chose
ready for anything in the shape of fun that turns up. What along the coast."
The yacht was now sailing among a group of green
do you say, Ed? I suppose we'll have to shut do'jll and

"Do you think you couk1 plane those bo·ards down perfectly smooth?"
"Sure I could."
"Well, you can take hole~ and try; but be sure you do it
/
. right, now."
"You can keep your eye on me and see that I do the
'
work right."
The two boys worked quite steadily all morning and
accomplished a great deal.
"You wouldn't ml.3.ke such a ba.d amateur carpenter,"
said Jack, when they knocked off for dinner.
"If I worked under you for a month or two I guess I'd
be able to build a house."
"'\Vhat kind of a house? A dog house?" grinned Jack.
"Oh, you get out! Trying to guy me?"
"You don't imagine that either of us could build a real
house, do you?"
"We might be able to put up a barn," compromised Eel.
"You're coming in to have a bite with me, of eourse ?"
"Say, do you want to make a regular boarder of me?
I'm going home."
"Nonsense ! You've earned a sight more than your grub
this morning. Come on."
So Ed was persuaded to remain and have dinner with
his friend.
After the meal they returned to the shop, and were about
to resume work when a couple of visitors popped in on them.
'The callers were Jennie Norris and her particular :frie~d,
'.Ada Lewis.
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coast, an<l the attention 0£ wilh the two men who had been cooking a meal over the fire.

t he party was attracted to them.
To Ed and Ada there was nothing out of the ordinary
··That islan<l _yonder would he a fine place for a picnic," about the men, ancl they kept on their way.
~ aid Risdon, pointing to one close at hand.
It was different with Jack and Jennie.

·' Woul<ln 't it !" exclaimed Ada. "Coulun't you put in
there and let us go ashore a little while, Ifarry ?" she asked
lier brother-in-law.
"I dare say I could manage it, if you people are very
desirous of taking a stroll about the place."
Accordingly, Mr. Fish gave orders to bring the yacht
to off the lee of a cove that offered a good landing spot.
The boat was lowered and, wit11 a. man to handle the oars.
the four young people got into her and were put a~hore.
Mr. Fish had told them that he would senc1 the boat back
for them in twenty minutes, and he expected they would
be ready to re-embark.
"Which way shall we go, now that we're here?" asked
Jack.
"I think we'd better walk straight aheacl," replied Ada.
"It won't take us long to reach the other side of the island."
So straight ahead they started to cross the small island,
which was completely covered with trees and shrubbery.
Walking was easy over the velvety green grass, where
pretty wild flowers grew in great profusion.
"I smell smoke," saicl Ed suddenly.
"Smoke?" exclaimed J a.ck. "Now you mention it, I
think I do, too." .
"There must be others on the islifn.d besides ourselves,"
sa.i d Eel.
"Maybe a fishing party that came ashore to cook some
of their catch, or a mess of clams," suggested Rushton.
As they drew nea;r er the opposite side of the islana the
smell of cooking became plainer:
Presently through the trees they saw the forms of two
men bending over a small fire with which they were busy.
"I guess· we'cl bette1· not butt in," said Eel, and so the
party ma.de a detour around the opening where the strangers were, a.n d soon came out near the shore washed by the
sparkling waters of the Atlantic.
Here they saw a good-sized catboat lying in a small cove
attached to a tree by a line from the bows.
"'l~hat's the craft that brought the men here," remarked
Jack. "The Water Witch, of Rockland," pointing to the
words on her stem.
"Looks like a goocl boat," said Risclon, who was something of an amateur boatman, and believed he could tell
a smart craft when he sa.w one.
"If I was a boy I think l'cl like nothing better than to
11:0 off fishing with a party of chums in just such a boat,
and afterward land on an island like this and help cook
onr dinner in a sort of go-as-you-please fashion," laughed
.'..da. ".Fish tastes so much better when cooked right out
oJ' the wat€r. I teil you, Jennie, we girls miss a whole lot
of the pleasures of life. We can't go off and enjoy ourselves like boys. \.Ye can't do lots of things boys can do."
"I'm sa tisfiec1 to be a girl," replied Miss Norris, glancing
at Jack.
"And I'm mighty glad you are a girl," said Rushton
emphatically.
"\Yell, let's go back," spoke up Risdon.
They turnecl around and had gone perha.ps twenty feet
into the shrubbery when they suddenly came face to face

'l'o them this unexpected encounter was rather startling,
for they recognized the pair as the thieves that they had
met in the cave, and against whom they had afterward
appeared in the Rockland court room.
.And the rascals knew them both in an instant, and their
J'aces showed it.
As thought actuated by the same impulse, both sprang
at Rushton and seized him.
"So we've got you, young man, have we?" hissed Damon
roughly. "You did us up, and now· we'll do yo~ up for
buttin' in where you had no right to."
J ennic screamed, but instead of running away, she
jumped, like the brave little girl she was, to the rescue of
her young sweetheart, and commenced to pound the nearest
man, who happened to be Morris, ia the face with her fists.
"You little vi..xen, what's the matter wiLh you?" snarled
l\Iorris, partly releasing his hold on the stn1ggling boy to
defend himself against Jennie' blows.
"Let him go! Let him go I" she cried.
On hearing Jennie's scream, Eel and Ada had turned
around.
'l'hey were astonished at seeing the stn1ggle tha.t was
going on between the men and their companions.
Ed at once started to help his chum.
Damon saw him coming and, whipping a revolver out
of his pocket, pointed it at him in a threatening way.
"Sheer off, now! H you interfere, I'll put a bullet iuto
vour hide."
· This brought Ed to an irresolute standstill; for tlw mnn ·s
eye showed that he meant business.
The next moment Damon reversed the weapon and strnck
Jack on the head with it just as he had almost shaken
himself free from his enemies.
The boy staggered and fell to the grass.
Jennie screamed again and rushed to him.
"Grab he:i: ancl -carry her aboard the boat," commauued
Damon.
At that moment Ed made a sudden rush at him.
The pistol exploded harmlessly, but the rascal was equal
to the emergency.
He struck Ed a terrible blOw in the face with his fist
and stretched him dazed on the ground.
'l'hen, grabbing Jack in his arms, he dragged them down
to the cove, with Ada's screams ringing in his ears as she
ran. to Risdon and stooped beside him.
The men lost no ti.me in getting their two prisoners on
bom·d the boat, unmooring her from the tree. ancl making
sail awav from the island .
Rel re~overed hi.s faculties just in time to see the vessel
1:ound the corner of a projecting point ancl head off to the
southwest.
r

CHAPTER XIV.
TUE STERN CHASE.

Jennie had kicked and ~truggled with considerable cffrct
as "\fouis bore her to the boat ancl stepped on board with
her .
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Moreover, a stern chase is generally a long one.
Ho carried her into the little cabin and threw her down
But the ultimate result of the pursuit could hardly be in
en one oI the lockers. Then he went out and helped his
doubt, for the yacht, as soon as she got clown to business,
companion yank Jack into the cabin likewise.
rl'hey slammed the hinged doors to, shutting in their began to steadily overhaul the smaller craft.
In the cabin of -U10 catboat Jack soon recovered his
prisoners, and turned the key in the lock.
which the butt of the revolver hacl sadly deranged.
senses
"They're safe enough now," sa.ic1 Damon, with a short
to, to :find Jennie's arms around him ancl the
came
He
without
island
this
from
laugh. "Come, let us get away
girl cr}ing as if her heart would break.
·delay."
"Oh, Jack, dear Jack, speak to me!" she sobbed.
Sail was made in a hurry and the 'catboat was soon glidRushton struggled into a sitting posture.
ing across the surface of the ocean at a lively rate.
"Hello, Jennie! Where the dickens have we got to?"
In the meantime Ed Risdon was gazing after the re"They've carried us aboard this boat, and are sailing
treating boat.
with us," she answered.
away
carried
have
men
Those
do?
we
shall
"Oh, Ed, what
Jennie and Jack Rushton off in their boat," said Ada, in
"'l'hey !" cried Jack. "What are you talking about?"
_ His senses were still a bit confused and he did not thorgreat distress.
"The only thing we can do is to get back to the other oughly realize the situation.
end of the island, board Mr. Fish's yacht, and tell him
She made it all clear to him in a minute.
what has happened."
"The rascals!" exclaimed the boy. "So they've made
They hurried across the island to the cove, where they prisoners of us, eh? Ancl they are carrying us away? I'll
found the boat waiting.
bet they'll :find their bands full making trouble for us."
l\Ir. Fish had sent the boat ashore the moment he heard
Jack got up and tried the cabin door, but found it fast.
the report of the rernlver, which bad greatly astonished
"They seem to have us dead to rights for the present,"
him, and he was now standing near the yacht's wheel, look- he said. "It's a long lane that hasn't a turning. Don't
ing anxiously at the island and wondering what bad bap- worry, J ennie--we'll get out of this trouble all right, just
Rened.
as we got out of the cliff affair, and that was pretty strenuHe was surprised to see only bis sister-in-law and Risdon ous while it lasted. These chaps think they see a way of
come down to the boa.t and get in, and then saw bis man getting even with us-me, particularly. I'll bet I'll fool
push off without waiting for the others.
them before they're much older. It won't be long beforn
"Where is Rushton and Miss Norris?" he shouted across they're back in jail, where they belong."
the water.
Presently he heard the two men outside in the cockpit
"Attacked by two men and carried off in a catboat,'' re- talking excitedly together.
turned Ed, making a funnel of his bands.
Mr. Fish's yacht was rapidly overhauling the catboat.
"What!" exclaimed Mr. Fish, aghast, for he heard the
The rascals were cursing their luck in round terms, and
boy's explanation plainly.
trying to think o_f some way out of the trap fast closing
The rowboat was soon alongside and Ed sprang aboard. in about them.
Leaving the sailor to assist Ada on deck, he ran aft to
Finally Damon said: "We made a mistake letting those
where Mr. Fish was.
two escape. They carried the news to the yacht, which
other
To him be hurried explained matters, and suggested that
overhauling us. There may be officers aboard her,
now
is
he chase the catboat at once.
know. We must head in for the nearest point
we
all
for
"Who are those men, and why did they attack Rushton?"
and let the boy and the girl shift for themshore,
the
of
askecl :Mr. Fish.
ry to gain time, we'll toss the girl overnecessa.
If
selves.
"I don't know who they are nor why they went for him.
have to come to in order to save her.
They'll
overboard.
J ennfr tried to defend J nck, an cl then one of them turned
to escape. If it fails, we can throw
us
enable
may
That
on her. I tried to help Jack, too, but the rascal who had
Between the two we ought
afterward.
over
chap
young
the
hold of him threatened to shoot us. When I took a chance
make ourselves scarce."
and
shore
the
reach
to
able
be
to
a moment later he fired at me."
Water Witch pointed
the
and
adopted
was
plan
This
heard."
I
shot
"That was the
shoreward.
"Yes. When I closell in on him-for he missed me-he
The chase was an exciting one to those aboard the yacht.
knocked me silly by a blow in the face with his fist. I
1\Ir. Fish, after considering the strangene;s of the affair,
recovered only in time to sea -the boat slipping away from
suddenly hit upon the truth-that the rascals were the two
the island."
"This is a very serious matter," said M:r. Fish. "We crooks who had escaped from the Rockland ja_il.
That would in a measure account for their attacking
ceTtainly must follow the rascals. This yacht will catch
Ru ·hton, to whom they owed a grudge.
any catboat ever built."
Every method possible was taken to increase the speed
While isiming his orders to his small crew, who were unable to understand what had happened, Mr. Fish listened of the yacht.
to the tearful acc01mt given by Ada o-f the affair.
The catboat hac1 a big mainsail and a small jib.
rrhc ~·acht soon swept around the island and was presently
Her pursuer, however, had a much bigger mainsail, two
heaclecl for the catboat, which they made out a mile or so good-sized jibs, anc1 a balloon topsail.
~n advance to the southwest.
This spread of canvas in the rattling breeze blowing left
Thr catboat, however, was a smart sailor and was well very little show of the cha e escaping.
h~11clled.
The shore was still some distance away when the rascals
0
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-;aw that they mu t make a decisive move or the game' sailors looked around for Damon, whom they had seen go
I overboard from Jack's blow.
would be lip in a few minutes.
He was made out swimmi:i;ig around a short distance
'The two boats were within half-pistol shot of each other.
"We must throw the girl over now or the jig will be away.
He was duly rescued from his peril, and the boat returned
up," said Damon. "Lash the tiller so you can lend me
to the yacht.
a hand. That young chap is bound to put up a fight."
Jennie was taken into the elegant little saloon cabin and
The people aboard the yacht could easily see 5.ll that
·
turned over to Ada.
transpired on the catboat.
Jack was sent forward to the crew's quarters, where the
Damon and Monis left the tiller•and went to thel cabin
chande was afford@tl him to get out of his drenched clothes.
.~
door, which the former unlocked.
One of the sailors loaned him a temporary outfit, a.nd he
As they entered the cabin, .Jack sprang to his feet. ,
l\Iorris sprang at him to distract his attention while was soon on deck again.
Damon was hustled down into the hold, given some old
Damon cized Jennie.
duds to put on in place of his wet garments, and then was
He dragged her, screaming, through the doorway.
Rushton, not knowing what his intentions were but furi- bound to the mast until he could be turned over to the
'
ous at the rough handling the girl was receiving, fought police.
The yacht continued on after the Water Witch, but the
Morris like a tiger.
~forris was beaten back and finally knocked down by the shore was too close now for Mr. Fish to hope to overtake
intrepid boy, who jumped over his body and sprang through her.
the door just a moment too late to save Jennie, who fell,
However, he determined to recover the boat, which he
~bricking, into the waves, while a cry of horror went up
knew would be abandoned by the rascal on board just as
from those on the yacht.
soon as he could step ashore.
Jack da.c;hl'd at Damon, struck him a stunning blow on
~forris beached the Water' Witch on a strip of sand and
the heacl, and them, without a moment's delay, sprang over- then skipped as fast as he coulc1.
board after the girl, who had disappeared under the water.
l\fr. Fish sent his rowboat to bring her off, and with the
Damon, staggered by the hit he had received, lost his catboat in fow he started for Seapbrt harbor.
balance and pitc11ed head first into the sea, while the catHalf an hour later they passed the lighthouse and swept
boat flew ahead like a frightened bird.
into the ·harbor.
"We've all had the time of our lives this afternoon,"
said Risdon to Jack, "particularly you and Jennie. We
never dreamed when we started out on this trip that it
CHAPTER XV.
was going to end with an e..~citing adventure."
"'l'h'at's true enough," responded his chum.
TITE BOY WHO MADE GOOD.
"You seem to have a corner on hairbreadth escapes and
things," went on Eel. "You ought to be the hero
such
With all his clothes on, Jack was at some disadvantage
book, and Jennie the heroine."
story
a
of
in the water, although he was a splendid swimmer.
,
"Nonsense!"
the
for
out
struck
but
though,
that,
He didn't think of
be in the
will
two
you
Well,
it.
about
nonsense
"No
spot where he saw Jennie go down.
get into
to
born
were
You
right.
all
again,
newspapers
At the same moment the yacht came up in the wind and
obscurity."
in
remain
to
fateif
am
I
while
limelight,
the
l\Ir. Fish ordered the boat away to the rescue of the girl
"Are you anxious to see your name in print?" laughed
and the brave boy who had gone overboard to save her.
Jack.
'I'he Water Witch kept right on in spite of the fact that
"I think I should like the sensation."
Morris had seen his associate in crime go into the sea.
"Then I'll tell you how you might gratify your ambi•
of
only
thought
who
rascal,
the
of
instincts
'rhe selfish
saving him.self now, caused him to abandon Damon to tion in that respect."
"How?"
his fate.
"Go out to the lighthouse some fine day, when the water
"The yacht will pick him up," he said to himself. "It's
smooth, c;timb up to the gallery, and take a header into
is
better that one of us escape than both go to jail."
ocean. l'll furnish the Seaport 'Times' with your phothe
So he took bolcl. of the tiller and guided the boat toward
and a relial:ile obituary."
tograph
withat
land
to
able
be
would
he
believed
he
where
a spot
"Thanks, old chap. I'm not yearning to take that road
out any trouble.
Whl'n Jennie orris came to the surface Jack caught to notoriety."
The yacht now reached her anchorage.
sight of her golden hair in the sunshine and he struck out
Ada came out of the cabin and asked Risdon to run up
for hl'r.
~he was something of a swimmez herself, and instead of to Jennie's house for a change of clothes for her.
"You will have to tell her mother what happened to her,
thron·ing up her hands she hied to keep herself aioat.
. he had no great difficulty in doing this until Rushton but be sure and tell her that Jennie is all right."
]\fr. Fish went as11ore in the boat with him and hastened
glided up alongside of her and, putting one hand under
her chin, encouraged her with the intelligence that a boat to the station house, where he reported the capture and
pn'sent whereabouts of one of the escaped crooks, and put
wollld soon reach them from ~he yacht.
The boat soon came up and took them in, and then t~e the police on the track of the other.
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'I'wo officers were sent to lake charge of Damon, while tide, and the low whistling and sucking noises ma' e ' :·
the
returning
waves,
and
by
instinct
he
knew
that
the
tirle
~everal policemen were despatchecl on the trail of Morris.
must
he
coming
in
fast,
though
everything
wa::;
inYii::ihle
We may as well say here that Morris was recaptured on
the following day, and rejoined his comrade in the Rock- hrlm.1.
land jail.
·
I k <·overcLl his eyes with his hands for µ few moments,
'I'hey 11we duly tried for the roblJery of the t1 rygoodR so n;;; to shut 011t all llght, and then, shading them by hol<lstore, convicted, and sent to the State prison for n tenu in•r one hantl al the side of his face next the lantern, lw
\r,~kL•rl slowly around the gallery. again.
of years.
.
Yer;, hi:- i~Yention was Rnccessfnl-there was no mistake
By the time Jennie's clothes reached her arnl o:he had
put them on, Jack had got back into his own garments.
about it.
Then he escorted her home and remainec to supper, whilr
'T'he light streamed forth through the glass Rides of the
msclon went hon.1e with Ada and acceptecl an invitation lnntrrn, for the lamp burned brilliantly and it reflectors
to s11pper at her house.
were polisl10d to the highe t pitch; but where he had nxerl
Xcxt morninp: the newspapers had the at1wnture in his prisms there struck out a band of brighter light clearh·
print, and the residents of Seaport were more than eYer distinguishable froru tho other-a whiter. purer light, that
convinced that Jack Rushton was an ornament to the little made a clear square patch upon the fog, that looked silvery
town by the sea.
upon a grounrl of gold.
"8ee, Bd" he shouted triumphantly to his companion.
A month la.ter Jack had his latest invention in shape for
"8ee the difference between the two lights-mine is the
a frial of if~ powers.
He had no great difficulty in getting permission to make white one. It's a grancl s11ccess l"
"Gee! It makes the other look like thirty cents." replier!
the rxperirnent with his apparatus at the lighthouse on
Coffin Rock.
RiRdon.
'J'he head keeper appeared at that moment ,- and .fa <'k
.\ thick fog setting in one afternoon, .Jack and }~cl got
a. boatman to carry them and the framework with the pointed to the effect of his prisms on the fog, and the mau
g-la~;-t'~ attached to the lighthouse.
\YUS obliged to acknowlerlge that lhe new light was infiniteh
Tll(' boatman landed them on the granite steps of tbe superior in penetrating power and brightness to the regular
lifrhl110me just as the advancing line flf fog came upon light.
ilwn1, and then he hastily started on hi. return. to tl1c
And so the report went to W ashinglon in a frw dayR.
sh0re after promising to come out •at nine in tbe morning and an expert was sent to Seaport lo sec the new invention.
to fetch the boys back.
Jack tricc1 it for his benefit on a clear night, and th<'
"Geel This fog is thick to-night_, all right," saicl Eel, aR man was satisfied of 1he improvrd capacity forniRhed lw
they felt their way up the stepi:: to the door. "Y1>u couldn't the boy's m<'tliod o[ apJJl.\·ing the prisms.
haYe a better chance to demonstrate what your invention
'l'he invention waR duly patented and was acloptcd b:·
can do."
Lhe lighthouse board.
'Phe head keeper greeted them cordially and asked them
Jack Rushton's name was lteralrled throughout the counif they had had supper.
try, and Seaport was 1)rouc1er of him than ever.
They replied that they had.
So was Jennie :;\orris, who waR sati fled there \1as no one
"Well, do you want to go up to the lantern at once?"
in all U10 world haJC as smart or as goOfl as ihe boy who
"Yes, sir, if you've no objection," replied Jack.
waR one Jav lo he her hnsha,nd-the boy who had taken
The keeper led the way up the circular iron steps thnt A WINNING RrnK AND :\!ADE Goon.
landed them in the lantern, and .Jack was soon at work
fixing his frame of prisms close to the lamp.
THEE D.
It took longer than he expected, for he hail to shift it
many times before he had satisfied himself a.s to the focu~.
The keeper watched him for some time in silence and
then withdrew to attend to other duties.
l{('a<l "l<'RO~I A DIME 'TO A ~HLLION ; OR, A
It must have been ten o'clock before .Tack had ftxccl
everything to his satisfaction, and th~n he and. Risdo11 WIDK\l\"AK:E WALL HTREET BOY," which will be
·stepped out of the lantern on to the gallery to breathe
the next ?"lumber (102) of'· Fame anrl Fortune Weekly."
with satisfaction the fresh night air, and to note the effect
of the light as now cast upon the fog.
'l'hey found that the fog was denser than eveT. and that
the rays of the lantt3rn were shining in a thick cloud, so
SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly
that it was as if there was a luminous ring or halo about
tho top of the lighthouse.
are always in print. If you cannot obta.in them from any
Jack walkecl slowly arouncl the gallery twice. followed
n<'wsrlealer, send the price in money or postage stamps h~·
by his churn.
Then he stopped on the land tide furthest from where mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION
he had fixed his prisms, and waited to rest his eyes and
R<WARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies
then look at his work afresh.
Below him he could hear the soft rush of the coming you order by return mail.
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GOOD STORIES.

The brown eye Ui loving, tender, honest and faithful, indicating a natur.e full of generosity, kindness and happiness.
To tan s){in with the hair on, spread out the skin with the
flesh side up; have ready a mixture composed of two parts or
salt and two parts of saltpeter and alum combined, pounded
VE>J:".f fine.
Sprinkle this thickly and evenly over the surface
o.~ the skin; then roll it up and leave it for a few days until
the applied powder has become thoroughly dissolved. Then
stretch the skin tightly on a board and scrape it until the
pelt is quite free from any adhering bits of flesh or membrane.
Place the stretched skin in the sun until it is dry; then rub
well with neatsfoot oil and put in the sun for a day or two.
Then scrape the oil off with a piece of wood, and dust thoroughly with plaster of Paris or whiting, which has been
heated quite hot in an oven, rubbing it in with a flannel cloth.
Now, when dried and well brushed, the skins are ready for
manufacture into garments, etc.
The seven wonders of the world are given as follows: The
Egyptian Pyramids, the mausoleum erected by Artemisia, the
temple of Diana at Elphesus, the walls and hanging gardens
of Babylon, th~ Colossus at Rhodes, the statue of Jupiter
Olympius, and the Pharos or watch-tower of Alexandria. The
seven wonders of the modern world are: 1, art of printing; 2, optical instruments, such as the microscope and telescope; 3, gunpowder; 4, the steam engine; 5, labor-saving machinery; 6, the electric telegraph; 7, the photograph. The
telephone was invented by Prof. Reuse, of Friedrichshoff, Germany, and was first made public in 1865.

Alligators, as a rule, have a regular place of retreat, in the
bank of a stream or pond. This is excavated with their forepaws, and, according to Florida allfgator hunters, the dirt is
carried away in · the mouth of the engineer, who backs into
deep water and discharges its load, then returns to renew the
operation until it has made itself a capacious home under ·
water. This wm readily account for the size of its mouth,
for it must not 'only procure food, but must also act as a mud
scow. The female adopts the same method for building her
Mrs. Meekton-What do you think, James? Mother says
nest, and not only fills her mouth, but also takes a load be- she wants to be cremated.
tween her forelegs when she is in a hurry. She can by this
James-All right; tell her to get her things on ~nd I'll take
means accomplish much work in a day, for she never seems her down now.
to tire. It is quite amusing to watch a young mother build
her first nursery, she being not only fussy and vigilant, but
"Wliy, man; there are no fish in' that pond."
so suspicious that a few fluttering leaves startle her out of
"Why did you tell me? I was haying a fine time."
her wits.
King Alfonso urges more warships. If he'll give each ship
A plague of monkeys recently sorely troubled the officials at one of the baby's names he'll have a navy that will make the
a small station on the Saran railway in Northwest India. other nations sit up and take notice.
Trucks full of grain for export were often stored up in the
station and the monkeys came down in large numbers from a
"You don't seem to be trying to gain the confidence of the
neighboring grove to help themselves to the grain, picking public."
holes in the tarpaulin roofs of the wagons. The officials were
"No," answered the investment promoter. "So many big
wearied out with keeping watch and scaring away the thieves, schemes that people had confidence in have•become subjects of
who daily grew bolder, until an ingenious guard hit upon a investigation that as soon as they see you trying to get. their
stratagem. For several days sweets and fruits were put on confidence they run away."
the roofs of the wagons, with the result that the whole of the
monkey colony were soon attracted to the spot and became
Maud-Did you kiss Dolly when you left her last night?
perfectly indifferent to man. One morning, when they were
Dick-Certainly not. Why do you ask?
all busily feeding, an engine was attached to the wagons, and
Maud-Oh, nothing. Only she was speaking of you to-day,
suddenly the train moved off. The monkeys were quite scared and she said she liked your cheek.
and they made no attempt to escape, sitting crouched together
until the train had gone several miles and stopped at the
Mr s. l\foSwillem-1 should think you'd have more self-rejungle. Then they wanted no hint to lea-ve. Every monkey spect than to drink the way do you.
leaped down howling and escaped into the jungle, whence
Mr. McSwillem-Self-r'spect, m' dear? I'm sho full selfthey have never returned to trouble the railway.
r'spect, m' dear, that 1 enter every shloon by back door.

JOKES AND JESTS.

. Physiognomists rely greatly upon the expression and color
of the eye in reading character. It is said that deep blue
eyes indicate a mind disposed to coquetry, but still .bespeak
a heart capable of pure, unswerving, ardent love. Gray eyes
signify dignity. intelligence and large reasoning powers.
Greenish eyes belong to a nature in which will be ·found, in
the majority of cases, jealousy, falsehood , scandal and malice.
Where the white is tinged with yellow and streaked with reddish veins, the eyes are the reflectors of passion and hasty
temper. Restless eyes, that cannot look one steadily in the
face, denote a scheming, treacherous disposition. Quiet eyes
signify self-command, complacency, and a modicum of conceit. Black eyes tell you of slumbering passions and an
active disposition, sbmetimes marred with a tinge of de11eit.

""
"Why have ~ou been absent from
schocil ?" demanded the
teacher.
"Why," replied the boy. "Mom broke 'er arm Monday."
"But this is Wednesday. Why did you stay away two
days?"
"Why-er-it was broke in two places."
A cookery teacher was giving a lesson to a class of children
and questioning them on the joints of mutton. The neck,
shoulder, leg and loin had been mentioned.
"Now," said the teacher, "there is another joint no one has
mentioned. Come, Mary, I know yoJir father is a groom;
what does he often put on a horse?"
"A shilling each way, miss," was the unexpected answer.

IS
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Thus matters were when the great Revolutionary war broke
out. The colonies had decided lo throw off the yoke of the
mother country.
Colonel Throckton was at once a patriot . H e sided with t h e
A STORY OF COLONIAL DAYS.
Americans wholly and without r eserve.
By deed and girt of large sums of money h e aided the cause
By Col. Ralph Fenton.
materially. This brought him into disrepute among the Tories
Throckton Manor it was called, that grand old mansion and Royalisl5, but he cared not for that.
The feeling, however, among a certain predominant class
which stood upon a rise of land overlooking Boston Harbor,
in Boston was very hard against him. There were even senow known as Dorchester Heights. .
All the spreading farm land about belonged to this noble rious rumors of a proposed attack upon the manor.
Determined lo be prepared for an y such lawless act, t h e
estate, and Colonel Throckton, the genial proprietor, was a
Colonel increased his retinue, placed arms and ammunition
man noted and beloved for his benevolence and charity.
His family consisted of two daughters, Margaret and Lucille, in the house, and stood ready for a vigorous defense.
About this time some very mysterious happenings took
beautiful types of the American girl, and as proud and noble
place in the manor. Had the Colonel been at all inclined to
as they were beautiful.
At least this had been the size of his family for several superstition, he might have been alarmed.
Reports were made in thrilling accents of the existence of a
years past. But there was one other member living, of
whom, however, mention was never made in the Colonel's veritable ghost in various parts of the manor and at various
times.
presence. for certain reasons.
The servants were so confident of this that they could hardFour years previous there had ridden forth from the manor
grounds a young man, tall and straight and handsome. Allan ly be induced to remain in the mansion. It was a curious and
T4rockton was the Colonel's only son and the pride of his perplexing state of affairs.
The Colonel became very angry. He denounced them a s an
heart.
But, though at heart a well meaning and generous fellow, ignorant crew, as blockheads and knaves. Yet this did not
Allan Throckton was, sad to say, easy of influence. This disprove the ghost theory.
Indeed, matters reached such a pitch that the servants posifailing it was which led to his downfall.
Allan had formed the acquaintance of several profligate tively refused to enter the west wing, where it was declared
young officers of the British army, at that time stationed in the apparition held forth.
This part of the manor had been in disuse for a number of
Boston. They were riotous fellows and bad company for so
years. Here were the old furniture, paintings and tapestries
gentle a youth as Allan Throckton.
That afternoon he met his boon companions at a public all brought from abroad by the Throckton ancestors. What
house in Charlestown. There was drinking and riotous ca- was more fitting than that the former owners should return
to the haunts once so dear to them.
rousing.
But Colonel
Thus the superstitious servants reasoned.
In the midst of the drinking a dispute arose. Soon several
of the party became embroiled, and an exciting scuffle fol- Throckton would not give ear to their stories.
"You are all ignorant fools!" he declared. "I have no pa.
lowed.
In the melee Al,an became mixed, though he had no inter- tience with you!'"
But Lucille and Margaret were perhaps more liberal in their
est. One of t.b.e party was fatally stabbed. The guard deviews. While they did not believe in the supernatural, yet
scended upon the place and all were placed under arrest.
The villainous crew all swore that· Allan had struck the they did not. wholly discredit the statements of the servants.
Margaret became convinced that the ghost actually existed
fatal blow. Their evidence seemed conclusive and he was
thrust into prison. That night news of the whole terrible and that it was a tangible reality. Some person for some unknown purpose "\\-as playing the game. This was her most
affair reached Colonel Throcl(ton.
The disgrace was almost more than the proud Colonel could practical reasoning.
Lucille shared this belief. This led to mutual comparisons,
bear. He refused to make intercession for his son, whom he
and the sisters decided to personally and unbeknown to any
was forced to believe guilty.
"It is the penalty for his disobedience of my good counsel!" one make an exploration of the west wing.
Fear was not a component part of their natures. Therefore
he said. "I cannot interfere with justice. I have no son!"
In vain Margaret and Lucille and their mother strove to in- they did not shrink from the undertaking.
"Do you know, Margaret," said Lucille in an earnest voice,
tercede for Allan. The Colonel was obdurate.
"I .had a strange d1 earn last night? Oh, would that it might
The day of the trial came.
Evidence so conclusive agaln st Allan Throckton could not come true!"
"A dream!" exclaimed the older sister. "What was it, sisbe gainsaid. He was, adjudged guilty, and sentenced to be
ter mine?"
hanged.
"I thought Allan came home and that father was very happy,
At this point the resolution of the old Colonel was almost
broken. Intercession for his son might have secured a par- for he said that h is son had brought him af ter all honor and
not disgrace.''
don. But still he was firm.
Margaret drew a deep breath.
"Let justice be done!" he said sternly.
"Heaven knows I wish that might be true," she said; "!:Jut
And now c::ime a startling report. This one day reached
the manor that Allan had made his escape with some other that cannot be in this life!"
Now that il was decided to explore the west wing, preparaconvicts and had fled to a foreign land.
Twice again was he heard of. Once by letter to his mother tions were quickly made.
The g irls donn ed light dresses and soft slippers that their
pleading for funds to save him from starvation, which were
secretly sent. Again a report of his death. This latter was movements might not be hampered.
"It is desirable that the ghost shall not hear us approach,"
a shock from which Mrs. Throckton never recovered.
Death quickly ensued. ;Not until Colonel Throckton stood said Margare t, with a smile. "The superstitious folly of these
over his wife's grave did he relent. Then he would have given servants must be disposed of.''
No weapons of any kind were taken. The two young girls
his fortune to have had Allan back.
Every effort was made to find the burial place of his lost simply unbarred the huge oaken door and entered the musty
son. But all was in vain. 'l'his fearful sorrow lay at the wing.
Not for some years had a visit been made to this part of
bottom of .the Colonel's heart and served to greatly embitter
the house. It was, indeed, something like entering a tomb,
his whole life.
Lucille and Margaret developed 'into beautiful womanhood. and in spite of their pluck the girls shivered .
Lucille clung to Margaret's arm. From one room to an·
In all the counfry about they were beloved for many kind acts
other they slowly and silently passed.
and deeds of charity.

THE MANOR GHOST
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Lucille, being near-sighted, carried a pair of glasses, with
A wilu cry of joy escaped Lucille and both girls were inwhich she was able to inspect the curious old trumpery with stantly in the "ghost's" arms. That was a joyful moment.
Worn and haggard and older by many years Allan Throckwith the rooms were packed.
From one duty and musty room to another they went. The ton looked. Life had been a sad and fearful experience for
soft slippers they wore prevented the noise of their footfalls him.
awakening the echoes.
Then he told them the story of his many adventures since
They finally paused before the tapestry of an ancestor, upon leaving home.
which was depicted the hunting party of a former owner of
"I have roamed the world over," he declared. "My one
the manor with hounds and horses. Against it sat an antique
purpose has been to find the man who can prove me innocent.
high-backed chair, and just beyond was a heavy carved oak
He was one of the party in the tavern that fatal day. H is
mantel.
name is John Melden. From England I tracked him to India,
"I presume in the day of It that tapestry was considered a. thence back to Europe, where he entered the King's army and
mighty work of art," said Margaret, with a smile. To me it is even now in Boston."
is only a very dirty and wretched piece of work."
"In Boston!" cried Margaret, "then you will find him!"
Then they turned away from the tapestry. Just beyond
"I hope to."
the
in
paused
instantly
was an open door. The two girls
"But it matters not now, Allan. We have never believed
middle of the polished floor.
Instantly Margaret clutched Lucille's arm and with a smoth- you guilty, and father does not now. He bas prayed long for
your return, for none. of us have believed you dead."
ered exclamation and a look upon her face half of terror and
~he young prodigal's ~yes,,fllled with .~appy tears. .
half of surprise, pointed through the open door, at the same
Yet I must p1ove my
That gives me great JOY, he said.
time saying huskily and with startling force·
innocence beyond all doubt. That I _shall be able }o do, for
"My soul! do you see thnt Lucille? It Is re~Jly the ghost!"
The sight which both girls beheld was a thrilling one. There . Melden has agreed to make a confession, an<l i;11Y f_nend Lieuby a window which was half shielded with vines and looked t~nant Clarke, of the American, army, is to bnng it to me tomght.
out upon the lawn was a human figure.
"Then I shall stand cleared of the crime. I came here seTall and straight in form it was. The face in profile was
ghastiy white. A long black cloak hung to the feet of the un- cretly that I might once more view those scenes so dear to me
without your knowing of my presence. Do you really believe
known.
Although both girls believed this apparition to be human that my father will welcome me back?"
"We know it!" cried both girls. "Oh, Allan, it will make
and tangible, yet they Inwardly admitted that he was strangejoyful the last years of his life."
ly supernatural in looks and manner.
The youth was deeply swayed by emotion. Then he drew
"Come, let us go after help," whispered LuGille. "He may
himself up, and his pale face flushed, and his voice had a
be a madman."
"No!" said Margaret, determinedly. "I mean to learn who grand ring as he cried:
"I will do more than this to make him happy. I disgraced
he is and what he wants here."
With which the young girl walked boldly forward into the the name of Throckton, now I will add honor to It. Listen!
room where the ghost stood. Her appearance was evidently a I was with Washington in his Delaware campaign. From
simple corporal I have risen to the post of colonel. If I win
shock to the unknown.
honor in the battle now impending-that of Yorktown- I shall
A sharp, gasping cry escaped his lips and he reeled back.
"Betrayed!" he gasped. "I will die hard! But, mercy, be .promoted to general, and my country will know that I have
stood oy her in the time of need."
what is this?"
The voung Colonel turned to the balcony.
"It means that you are discovered," said Margaret, sternly.
"Now I must go to meet Clarke!" he said. "If he has Mel"Who are you, and what is your business here in this masden's <leposition, I will be assured that my innocence is
querading fashion?"
The intruder averted his face and seemed for a moment the proved. Then I go to join Washington. Wait until after the
victim of some powerful emotion. When he replied his voice great battle to hear from me again. If you hear of the dehad a peculiar ring which gave Margaret a start, for it seemed feat of Cornwallis, know that all is v_--~11, and that you will see
me home again ready to redeem t<le name of Throckton.
to her tltat she had heard it before.
"I am an object of pity. I am not here to do any one harm, Farewell!"
At that moment, below in the shrubbery, appeared a tall,
but rather to visit scenes most dear to me."
Both girls were puzzled by this inexplicable reply. Lucille handsome young officer. Allan threw open the window, and
leaping down, joined him. Both lifted their hats and dlsapwhispered :
"Come, let us away. He is surely a madman and may do peared. The glimpse of the young officer had been but brief,
but Lucille carried his iI¥age ever after in her heart as the
us harm!"
...._
But Margaret was determined to fathom the identity and very handsomest youth she had ever seen.
meaning of the man. A sudden cold, strange apprehension
Much excited, the girls left the west wing and returned to
had assailed her.
their apartments. They discreetly informed no one of their
"'Yet you are intruding upon another's premises," said Mar- solution of the ghost mystery. But they counted the days
garet, sternly. '"What can you say in your defense? Tell me, and hours until the news of the great battle came.
who you are!"
The defeat · of Cornwallis ls inscribed on history's pages.
"If I were to do that, I would let free a flood of past mem- Great joy reigned in the manor that day. Scarcely fortyories which would not be pleasant to you or to me!"
eight hours later a detachment of America! soldiers rode into
Margaret clenched her hands, stepping nearer.
the manor yard.
said,
she
are!"
you
who
me
tell
shall
and
must
you
"Now
A general's staff led them, and two dashing young officers
forcibly. Her heart beat wild and fast with sudden premorode in front. General Throckton and Colonel Clarke alighted
nition.
and entered the grand old mansion.
Without lifting his head the strange intruder replied:
What use to describe the scene which followed? It was a
"I will say this: I am one who has suttered great wrongs.
Banished to "toreign climes, I have striven long to prove ipY deliriously happy meeting. Colonel Throckton was renderea
Innocence of a foul crime of which I have been unjustly. ac- nigh insane with joy at this happy return of his son.
There was merrymaking at the manor for many days. lt
cused!"
A hoarse, passionate cry escaped Margaret's lips. With a was then that Lucille met face to face the young officer she
step forward she grasped the arm of the speaker and forced had seen in the shrubbery. It was love at first sight, and
Colonel Clarke met his happiest fate. But Margaret always
him back so that they were face to face.
"It is, it is!" she screamed. "Heaven be praised! Oh, Lu· remained single, a noble and wondrously beautiful type of the
womanhood of old colo.nial days.
cille, my sister, our brother Allan has come back."
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No. 81. HOW TO l\IESMERIZE.-Contai ning the most approved methods of mesmerism ; also how to cure all kinds of
diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo
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.No. 70. HOW 'l'O lllAKE l\IAGIC TOYS.-Containing full
No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.- directions for making Magic 'l'oys and devices of many kind§. By
A complete treatise on the horse. DtScribing the most useful horses A. Anderson. Fully illust1·ated.
for business, the best horses for the road ; also valuable recipes for
No. 73.. HOW: TO J?O ~HICKS WITH NU!IIBERS.-Showing
diseaaea pecaliar to the horse.
many curious tric~s with figures and the magic of numbers. By A.
No. 48. HOW 'l'O BUILD AND SAIJ_.. CANOES.-A handy Anderson. Fully illustrated.
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes
.No. 7.5. IIO\y 'l'O ~ECOME A CONJUROR. - Containing
and the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated. tri.cks
Embracing
°l".'t~ Domm?s, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, etc.
B7 C. Stansfield Hicks.
tl11rty-s1x illustrations. By A. Anderson.
No. 78. -!'JqW TO DO 'l'HE .BLACK ART.-Containing a com.
FORTUNE TELLIN G.
of Magic and Sleight of Hand,
No. 1. NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.- plete descr1_Phon, of the mysteries experiments.
By A. Anderson.
Containing the great oracle of human destiny ; also the true mean- together with many wonderful
Illustrated.
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies,
,
and curious games of cards. A complete book.
MECHANICAL.
No. 23. HOW 'l'O EXPLAIN DHEAMS.-Everybody dreams,
No. 29. HOW TO BECOME .AN IKVENTOR.-Every boy
book
liltle
This
woman.
aud
man
aged
the
to
child
little
from the
shoul~ ~now how inv~ntions o_ri_ginated. This book explains them
&ivea the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky all, g1v11~g example~ m electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics,
and unlucky Jays, and "Napoleon's Oraculum,!' the book of fate.
pneumatics, mcchamcs, etc. The most instructive book published.
No. 28. HOW TO TEJLL FORTUNES.-Everyon e is desirous of . No. 5~. now TO BECOM~ .AN ENGINEER.-Contain ing full
or
happiness
whether
forth,
bring
knowing what bis future life will
mstruct1ons how to proceed m order to become a locomotive en·
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little gi:rieer; also dir~cti.ons for buildi.ng a model locomotive; together
book. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell with a full descr1pt10n of everythmg nn engineer should know
the fortune of your friends.
. No. 1)7. now 'l'O MAKE MUS"f.JAL INSTRUM!J):'.\TTS._:_Full
No. 76. HOW TO '.rlllLL FORTU~ES BY TIIE IJAND.- directions how to mak~ a B.:injo, Violin, Zither, lElolian Harp, Xylohand,
the
of
lines
of
aid
Containing rules for telling fortunes by the
ph.,ne and other musical mstruments ; together with a brief deor the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events 3cription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient or
by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated, By A. Anderson. modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald,
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines.
~THLETIC.
No. 50. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN.-Containi ng
No. 6. HOW TO BECOllIE AN ATHLETE.-Giving full indescription of the lantern, together with its history and invention.
a
1trnctiou for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars,
for Its use and for painting slides. Handsomely
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full directions
Allen.
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can illustrated. By John DO
MECHANICAL TRICKS.-Oontaininf
No. 7L. HOW TO
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Trick1.
in this 1ittle book.
illustrated.
Fully
Anderson.
A.
By
No. 10. HOW TO BOX.-The art of self-defense made easy.
Containing over thir ty illusti·ations of guards, blows, and the ditferLETTER WRITING.
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of
No. 11. ROW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-A most com·
these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box
plete little book, containing full directions for writing Iove-lettera,
without an instructor.
when to u ·e them, giving specimen letters for young and old.
No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.-Containin g full and
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-Giving
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic ~ports and athletic exercises. complete
instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects;
Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. also letters
of introduction, note's and requests.
A bandy and useful book.
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN.No. 34. HOW •ro FENCFJ.-Containing full instruction for Containing
directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects;
full
fencing and t he use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. also giving sample
letters for instruction.
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LE·rr.rERS.-A wonderful little
positions in fencing. A complete book.
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father,
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and anyTRICKS WITH CARDS.
No. 51. HOW TO DO '.rRICKS WITH CARDS.-Containing body you wish to write to. Flvery young man and every young
e:iplanations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applica!Jle lady in the land should havP this book.
No. 7-1. HOW TO WRI'.rE LETTEJRS CORRECTLY.-Con·
to card tricks i of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring
eleigbt-of-hana; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of taining full instructio11s for writing letters on almost any subject;
also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters.
1119Cially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. Illustrated.

THE STAGE.
No. 4L THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOKE
BOOK.-Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the
m?st famous en9 men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
thi s wonderful little book.
No. . 4~. THE ~OYS OF N1JJW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.Conta1~mg a varied assortn:ient of ~tump speeches, Negro, Dutch
and Irish. Also end mens Jokes. Just the thing for home amusement and amateur shows.
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINS'rREL GUIDE
AND JOKJ!J BOOK-Something new and very instructive. Every
boy. should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions fo1· orcamzmg an amateur mmstrel troupe.
No. 65. MULDOON'S JOKES.-This is one of the most original
joke J;iooks ever publishe~, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It
contams a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of
Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of.
the ~ay. lJlverr boy .who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
obtam a copy immediately.
·
No .. 79. H9W TO BECOME AN ACTOR.-Containing com·
plete rnstruct1ons how to make up for various characters on the
stage.; togi:ther with the duties of the Stege Manager, Prompter,
Scemc Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager.
No . 80. GUS WILLIAMS' JOKE BOOK.-Containing the Jate~t jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renown ed and
ever popular Uer:n~n comeilian. Sixty-four pages; handsome
colored cover contammg a half-tone photo of the author.

No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.-Containing fouta
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to become
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from
a~l the popular :iuthors of prose and poetry, arranged in' the mOlt
s1mpl<! and conc1s2 manner possible.
No. 49. _HOW TO DF.JBA'l'E.-Qlving rules for conducting d•
bates, outlines for debatei', questions for diecussion and tile
sources for procuring info~ mation on the queiiions given.

Iii"'

SOCIETY.
No. 3. HOW TO FLIR'l'.-The arts anct wiles or flirtation

an

fully Pxpluined by this little book. Besides the various methods of

ha.r.<lkerchief., fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it coa•
~ams a .full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 19
m.terest1ng to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happJ
w1thuut one.
. . ~o. 4. H.OW .TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsome
htt1e book Just issued by ]!' rank Tousey. It contains full instruetions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties,
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular square
dances.
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide to love
courtship and ma~riage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gen·
erally known.
No. li. HOW TO DRESS.-Containing full instruction in the
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the
(
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up.
No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.-One of the .
HOUSEKEEPING.
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world.
N<?. 16. H9W TO KEEP A; WIND.OW GARDIDN.-Containing Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and
full rnstrucuons fo1· constructmg a wmdow garden either in town female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this boM
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful and be convinced how to become beautiful.
flowers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever published.
BIRDS AND ANIMALS. ·
No. 30. H W '1'0 COOK.-One of the most instructive books
No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated ana
on cooking evet• published. It. contains. ~ecipes for cooking meats, containing
full instructions for the management and training of the
fish, game. and oysters; also pies, puddmgs, cakes and all kinds of canary.I. mockingbird,
bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc.
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
No.
o9.
HOW
TO RAISEJ DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AND
cooks.
RABBITS.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illusNo. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSEJ.-It contains information for
By Ira Drofraw.
•
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to trljj:ed.
40. HOW TO l\IAKID AND SET TRAPS.-Including hint1
make almost anything around the house, snch as parlor ornaments onNo.
how
to
catch
moles,
weasels,
\otter,
rats,
squirrels
and birds.
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds.' Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington
Keene.
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. ·HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIM:ALS.-A.
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USEJ ELECTRIOITY.-A de· valuable
book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountin1
scription of t~ wou<lerful usEis of electricity aud electro magnetism· and preserving
bircls, animals and insects.
together with full instructions for making Ellectric 'l'oys. Batteries'
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.-Giving com·
etc. ~Y George Trebel, A. l\!l., M. D. Containing over fifty ii~ plete
information as to the manner and method of raising, keepinri
lustrat1ons.
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving ful'
No. 64. HOW TO MAKEJ ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-Con- instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained
by twenty-eight
ta!ning full directions for making electrical machines, induction
making it the most complete book of the kind ever
coils, dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. illustrations,
published.
I
B y R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated.
No. 67. HOW 'l'O DO ELEOTRICAT... TRICKS.-Containing a
MI SC ELLAN EOUS.
la.rge colleotion of instructive nnd highly amusing electrical tricks
No. 8. HOW TO BECOiUE A SCIENTIST.-A useful and In·
together with illustrations~ By A. Anderson.
' structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also experiments in acoustics, mechani cs, mat hematics, chemistry, and di·
ENTERTAINMENT.
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thi•
No. 9. HOW TO BE(/01\IE A VENTRILOQl!IST.-By Harry book cannot be equaled.
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent bely reading
No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.-A complete hand-book for
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- making all kinds of candy, ice-creall:!_,_syrup~essences, etc~ f;ltc.
tudes every night with his wonderfu~ 5mitations), can master the
No. 8-!. ·HOW TO BECOME AN AU'.l'J:1.0R.-Oontaining full
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the information regarding choice of subjects, .the use of words and the
greatest book ever published, and there's mnlions (of fun) in it.
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. A
. !so containing
No. 20. HOW TO EJNTEJRTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable information as to the neatness, legibility 11.nd general comvery valuable little book just published. A complete compendium position of manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable ·Hiland.
.
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the - No. SS. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-A won·
money than any book pubHshed.
derfu l book, containing useful and practical information in the
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to eve17
book, containing the rules and r~gulat ions of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding /in useful and effective recipes for general com·
baekgammon, croqnet. dominoes, etc.
plaints.
No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.-Containing all
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND OOINS.-Con·
the leading conuntlrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranginl
and witty sayings.
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY OARDS.-A complete and handy little
No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.-By Old King Brady,
book, giving the rules and f~- '\rections for playing Euchre, Orib- the world-known detective. In which he lays down some Tl).luable
bage, Casino, Forty-Five,
ce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, and sensillle rules for beginners, and also relates some adventurea
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. and experiences of well-known detectives.
·
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Oontaining over three hunNo. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PIIO'l'OGRAPHER.-Contain·
dred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A ing useful information rega_rding the Camera and how to work it;
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
also how to make Phol:ographic Magic Lantern Slides and other
ETIQUETTE.
1li~~~~arencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W.

.1:1:,

No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
Is a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know
all about. There's happiness in it.
No. 33. HOW '1'0 BEHA VE.-Containing the rules and etiquette
of good society and the easiest and most approved methods of appearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, churcll, and
in the drawing-room.

No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
CAD~T.-Containing full explanations how to gain admittance,
course of Stnd:v, Examinations. Duties, Staft' of Officers, Post
Guard, Police Regnlations, Fire Department, and all a boy shoulll
know to be a Cadet. Ccmpiled and written by Lu Senarens, author
of "How to Become a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL OADET.-Oomplete in·
strnctiOll!\ of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval
DECLAMATION.
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, descriptioa
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF it)!10ITATIONS. of grounas and builclings. hi&torieal sketch. and everything a t.o7
-Containing the most popular seJe(!tions in use, comprising Dutch should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Coaiilialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled and written by I,u S('narens, author of "How to BecomtO
:With many standard readings.
West Point Military Cadet."

PRICE 10 CENTS· EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.
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Young Wild West and the Sioux Scalpers; or, How ,Arietta
Saved Her Life.
Young Wild West and the Rival Scouts; or, The Raid of
the Cowboy Gang.
Young Vvild West's Box of Bvllion; or, Arietta and the
Overland Robbers.
Young Wild West's Bareback Beat; or, The Boss Boy of
the Broncho Busters.
Young Wild West at Fire Hill; or, How Arietta Saved the
.
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251 Young Wild West and the Greaser Giant ; or "Mexican
Mike's" Mistake.
252 Young Wild West at Skeleton Ranch; or, Arietta and the
Death Trap.
253 Young Wild West's Gold Grip; and How He Held the
Claim.
254 Young Wild West and the Gray Gang; or, Arietta's Daring
Device.
255 Young Wild West at Lonesome Licks; or, The Phantom
of Pilgrim Pass.

"THE LIBER TY BOYS OF '76"
CONTAINING REVOLUTIONARY STORIES

PRICE

32 PAGES

COLORED COVERS

340 The Liberty Boys on Long Island; or, Repulsing the
Whaleboat Raiders.
3.41 The Liberty Boys' Secret Enemy; or, Exposing the Gun·
powder Plot.
842 The Liberty Boys on the Firing line; or, Chasing the Royal
·
Greens.
848 The Liberty Boys and Sergeant Jasper; or, The Engagement
at Charleston Harbor.
344 The Liberty Boys with Mercer's Riflemen; or, 1 Holding
the Redcoats at Bay.

5

CENTS

345 The Liberty Boys After Logan; or, The Raid of the Mingo

Indians.
346 The Liberty Boys on Special Duty; or, Out With Marion's
Swamp Foxes.
347 The Liberty Boys and the French Spy; or, The Battle · of
Hobkirk's Hill.
348 The Liberty Boys at Reedy Fork; or, Keeping the British
Puzzled.
349 The Liberty Boys and "Capt. Jack''; or, Learning the
Enemy's Plans.
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441 The Bradys and the Chinese Dwarf; or, The Queue Hunter
of the Barbary Coast.
442 The Bradys Among the Handshakers; or, Trap!)ing the
Confidence Men.
443 The Bradys and the Death Trunk; or, The Chicago Secret
·
·
Seven.
444 The Bradys and Mr. Magic; or, After the Thumbless
League.
445 The Bradys' Double Trap; or, Worldng the Night Side of
New York.
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5
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446 The Bradys and the Gun-Boat Boys; or, Unravelling a
Navy Yard Mystery.
447 The Brady's and "Old Foxy"; or, The Slickest Crook in
New York.
.
448 The Bradys and the Fan Tan Players; or, In the Secret Dens
of Chinatown.
449 The Bradys and the Three Black Stars; or, The Million
Lost in the Meadows.
I 450 The Bradys' Church Vault Mystery; or, Tracking the Bowery Fakirs.
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This Weekly contains interesting stories of smart boys, who win fame and fortun e by their ability to take
advantag,e of passing opportunities. Some of these stories are founded on true incidents in the lives of\
our most successful self-made men, and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance a nd brains can become fam-;
ous and wealthy.

..

ALREADY PUBLISHED.
61 Rising in the World; or, F'rom Factory ' Boy to Manager.
A Good Thing ; or, The Boy Who Made a Fortune.
62 From Dark to Dawn; or, A Poor Boy' s Chance.
King of the Market; or, The Young Trader In Wa ll Street.
63 Out for Himself; or, Paving His Way to l~ortune.
Pure Grit; or, One Boy in a Thousand.
A Rise in Life; or, The Career of a Factory Boy.
64 Diamond Cut Diamond; or, The Boy Brokers of Wall Street.
!O A Barrel of Money; or, A Br igh t Boy In Wall Street.
65 A Start in Life; or , A Bright Boy's Ambition.
21 All to the Good ; or, From Call Boy to Manager.
66 Out for a Million ; or, The Young Midas of Wall Street.
22 How He Got There ; or, The Pluckiest Bo of '£hem All.
67 li:very Inch a Boy; or, Doing His Level Best.
23 Bound to Win; or, The Boy Who Got Rich.
68 Money to Burn; or, 'l'he Shrewdest Boy In Wall Street.
69 An Eye to Busi ness; or, 'l 'hc Boy Who Was Not Asl eep.
24 Pushing It Through ; or, The Fate of a Lucky Boy.
70 Tipped by the Ticker; or, An Ambitious Boy in Wall Stteet.
25 A Born Speculator ; or, The Young Sphinx of Wall Street.
71 On to Success ; or, The Boy Who Got Ahead.
26 'l'he Way to Success; or , The Boy Who Got There.
72 A Bid for a Fortune; or, A Country Boy in Wall Sti·eet.
27 Struck Oil ; or. '£he Boy Who Made a Million. ·
73 Bound to Rise; or, Fighting His Way to Success.
28 A Golden Risk; or, The Young Miners of Delia Cruz.
74
Out for the Do ll ars; or, A Smart Boy in Wall Street .
29 A Sure Winner ; or, 'l'he Boy Who Went Out With a Ci r cus.
75 For Fame and Fortune; or, 'l'he Boy Who Won Both .
30 Golden Fleece: or, The Boy Brokers of Wall Street.
76
A Wall Street Winner; or, Making a Mint of Money.
31 A Mad Cap Scheme; or, The Boy Treasure Hunters of Cocos Island .
77 The Road to Wealt h ; or, 'l.'h e Boy Who Found It Out.
32 Adrift on the World ; Ot'. Working His Way to Fortune.
78 On t he Wing ; Ol', 'l'he Young Mercury of Wa ll Street.
33 Playing to Win; or, The Foxiest Boy In Wall Street.
79 A Chase fo r a Fortune; or, The Boy Who Hustled.
34 Tatters ; or, A Boy from the Slums.
80 Juggling With the Market; or, 'l'he Boy Who Made it Pay.
35 A Young Monte Cristo; or, The Ri chest Boy In the World.
86 Won by Pluck; or, '£he Boys Who Ran a Railroad.
81 Cast Adrift; or, The Luck of a H ome less Boy.
37 Beati ng the Brokers; or, The Boy Who "Couldn't be Done."
82 Playing the Ma rket; or. A Keen Boy In Wall Street.
3~ A Rolling Stone ; or, The Brightest Boy on Record .
83 A Pot of Money: or, The Legacy of a Lucky Boy.
39 Xever Say Die; or, The Young Surveyor of Happy Valley.
84 From Rags to Ri ches; or, A Lucky Wall Street Messenger.
40 Almost a Man; or, Winning His Way to the Top.
85 On His Merits; or, The Smartest Boy Alive.
41 Boss of the Market; or, The Greatest Boy in Wa ll Street.
86 Trapping the Brokers ; or, A Game Wall Street Boy.
42 The Chance of His Life; or , The Young P il ot of Crystal Lake.
87 A Million in Gold ; or, The Treasure of Santa Cruz .
43 Striving for Fortune; or, From Bell-Boy to Mi llionaire.
.44 Out for Business; or, The Smartest Boy in Town.
88 Bound to Make Money; or, From the West to Wall Street .
45 A Favorite of Fortune; or, Striking it Ri ch in Wall Street.
·• 89 The Boy Magnate ; ot', Making Baseba ll Pay.
46 Through Thi ck a nd Thin ; or, 'l'he Adventures of a Smart Boy.
90
Making Money. 01·, A Wa ll Street Messenger 's Luck.
47 Doing His Level Best: or, Working H is Way Up.
191 A Harvest of Go ld : or, The Buried Treasure of Co ra l Island .'
48 Always on Deck; or, 'l'he Boy Who 111ade His Mark.
92 On the Curb: or, Beati ng t he W a ll Street Brokers.
49 A Mint of Money; or, The Young Wall )i;treet Broker.
93 A Freak of Fortune : or, 'l'he Boy Wh o Struck Luck.
50 The Ladder of Fame; or, From Office Boy· to Senatoi·.
94 The Prince of Wall Street: or, A Big lJ~al for Big Money.
51 On the Square; or, The Success of an Honest Boy.
95 Starting His Own Business; or, TM Boy Who Ca ught On.
52 After a Fortune; or, The Pluckiest Boy in the West.
96 A Co rn er in !:>tock: or. Th e Wall Street Boy Who Won.
53 Winning the Dollars; or. '£he Young Wonder of Wall Street.
97 First in the Field; or Doin1>: Business for llimself.
54 Making His Mark ; or, The Boy Who Became President.
98 A Broker Rt Eighteen; or. Roy Gilhert.'s Wnll Street Career. .
55 Heir to a Million; or, The Boy Who Was Born Lucky.
99 Only a Doll nr; or. From .l!:rrand Boy to Own er.
·
56 Lost In the Andes: or. The TreasnrP of the Ruried City.
100 Price & Co .. Boy Brokers; or. The Yonng 'l'mders of vVall St reet.
57 On His Mettle; or, A Plucky Boy In Wall Street.
1 0 1 A Winning Risk; or .'fh e Boy 'l'Vho Mnde Good.
58 A Lucky Chance; or, Takin g Fortun e on the Wing.
10 2 From a Dime to a Million: or, A Wide-Awa ke Wall Strei tB~y .
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